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rhokieg Raven geen, TY 
Late Hi gh Sheri of Hubi. | 


Ano ths TINT are een t ar fg 
est a diſtance from us, yet 
6 wie behold their Light; ane 
D 38 thoſe that ſhine moſt'bright : 
ee are moſt adinir'd. So Me- 
tit and Virtue dart their Influence from * 
afar: Vou ſeem one of the firſt Mag m- 
tude. Shrewsbury is the Orb in' Anek b 
you are fixt; yet tho your Perſon is 
circumſcrib'd there, your Virrues are dif- 
fuſi ve thro” all Countries : There they 


A 3 U enjoy 4 | 


6 The Epile Dedicatory. © 

enjoy your Perſon, and here we admire 
your Virtues. Fame repreſents you to 
us To qualify d vuth all the Ornaments of 
a Gentleman, that you ſeem a new 
addition of 2 to your Family, 


and rather give Credit to the Name, 
than receive a Luſtre from it: And 
vet it is ſo antlent, that When Nillian 


the Conqueror came into England, one 


of his Nobkes marry d 8 Raveb/croft : 
He marry'd, tis ſaid, (ex perantiguiſſima 
Ravenſcroftorum Familia) out of the 
moſt, or very antient Family of the 
Ravenſcrofts. From thence, Sir, you 


are deſcended. I. boaſt Ir Vir- 


tues too, that make BINERT 
a; nie Bod to; the Name; "your prudent 
Government of your ſelf, our Gene- 
roſity, your Baumy, Your. "AFabili and 
ahove all, your, Principles of: Honour 
and Loyalty. Antexeſt 1ways you not, 


ner gives A, Bias to your Actions: 
They all aim at Virtue, and there you 
* — win the Game. Diſtreſs makes 
you not ſlight your Friend, nor ſwerve 


from, þcing juſt — > .4 3 Bur. 


4 


The 1 mann 7 


„e while I am ſeating" wöch 
of you, I may ſeem to flatter my ſelf, 
that bear your Name; therefore T will 
nor proceed to enumerate your Praiſes, 
leſt it ſhould be roo I 1 to 
myſelf. 


Trx1s humble Piece which I ind 
cate to you, is the moſt trivial of any 
that has paſt my hands: Vet it has 
ſtood the Teſt of the Stage, with great 
Succeſs. But now it launches into the 
World in print, it wants the ſupport 
of ſome eminent Perſon to protect it. 
Therefore, Sir, I prefix your Name, to 
be its Refuge and Defence. If your 
Candour will pardon” its Faults and 
Imperfections, the World will then by 
your Example favourably receive and 

cheriſh it, if not for its own Merits, 
at leaſt for yours, which command all 
Tongues to praiſe you, and all Hearts 
to love you. With this I dedicate and 
devote my ſelf to your Friendſhip and 

A 4 Service, 


8 The Epiſtle Deditatory. 

Service, hoping that a future Intimacy 
and farther Acquaintance may eſtabtiſh 
me. in your Favour, and give me better 
Opportunities to ſhew how much, and 


how entirely I eſteem a Perſon of 
your Worth and Character. 


STR, 


* mof Humble Servant, 


cy 
iſh 
ter 
nd 


of 


# 


e 
rn O % U 


To Her RoyaL HiGHNBss, 


Spoken by Mrs. Barry: 5 
Written by Mr. Mor TEU x 


EI OR E bleſt than Day be this ayicins 

BY MNight,, 

l ben 5 your Preſence we indulge our 

Sight. | 

Our ſolitary Stage no a grieves : | 

The ſight of Princes ill from Fate reprieves. 8 

So, when the glorious Ev ning - Star daes viſe," 

Her glitt'ring Train ne and fills the N 
S'kies. 

Thus we at need on Heav'n and you depend © 

Our Wiſhes riſe, and the kind Beams deſcend. 

Oh ! that tue here cou'd ' oftner thus be 1 an 

But mighty Foys tos ſeldom are paſſoſt. NA 

IVith gloomy Znoks wwe did your Avjence — | 

And only lid in hopes of your return. 

In pity grant our Sports one kindly Rey, N 

Me by your Preſence live, and by your Smiles the Pla 

This fears no Cenſure; for, while youre in uin . 

What can Spectators . ſee or lite but you f. THE 

Seem but to like, and their Applauſe well beaft ; j 


Har fure to ſee you pleas'd, is what will pleaſe them m 


A 5 P R 


WIDE OA Y  ” 7 DD ATTY 
— N SALON” ES ln 2 


PROLOGUE; 


Spoken by Mr. Betterton : 
Written by Mr. Motteux. 


M® O-day expef? no Pageant Decoration, 

> This Lord Mayor's Shaw began the 28 
1 mation's 

Sd 7: b cs | 
Ive i in our Show the firſt of Cuckelds tos : 

And what we call a Maſque, ſome will allow 

To be an Op'ra, as the World goes now 

Fo is your pois ning Quack miſcall d a Dezter, 

And your worſt Mrimick calls himſelf an Actor. 
So your dull Scribler (to our Coft we know it) 
Writes a damn'd Play, and is miſnam'd a Poet. 
Once Seng and Dance cou d bury up want of Thinking, 
But now theſe Bladders can't prevent its fonking : 
Plays: grow fo heavy,” that theſe Helps are vain ; 
Three times they fink, and never riſe again. 
Well, if our Neighbours the Precedence claim, 

For good dull Stuff we ll not diſpute with them. 

Our Medley is perhaps as much too light, 
But let it paſs ---- We don't take Money yet by weight. 

By Sympathy, t ſhould pleaſe the Beaus, I __— 

For in eee onſet og 


+ Bah 


PROLOGUE. 


Both Beau and Oy ra on the Stage are. feen; 

7 Both odd in Dreſs, and ſbiſting till tb Scene + 

: Zach dances, f 4 ngs, and moves like a Machine. 
To be admir'd, "tis at a vaſt Expence ; 
It loves oft Words, but cares not much for ' Senſe ; 
Fir by its Nature *twas deſign d for ſhow ; © 

uh, tis an Op'ra but to dreſs. a Beau. 
But one unlucky Diff rence ftands between, + 
P 


Op'ra's are paid, but Beaus pay to be. fen 

(T hofe who don't come to ſharp an Aci I mean.) .. 

For your own ſakes, we beg Applanfe of ya, | inn 
Since *twill revenge you on the Scribling Crow. 
For, if this takes, ftrait cries each ſenſeleſs E 5 * 
Dem- me, I'd write as well as this myſelf. 
With that he writes a thing which we refue ; 
Then, wond ring how wedurſt offend his 1 
Strait in a buff he gives it tother Hauſe 5: — 
Who either flight it, or bill be its Lot n 
To get as much as their la Op ra got. 
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A6 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


NM E N. | | 
Old Mr. Gerald, © Mr. Bright. 
Young Mr. Gerz, Mir. Hodſon. 
The Doctor, | Mr. Underhill, 


nn * to an Mr. = Harris. 

Criſpin. the Sham Doc- | 
tor, Servant to n Mr. Bowen, 
Ger ald, : 

: Simon, a Country-fellow, Mr. Trout. 


WOMEN. 
Wife to te Dodtor, Mrs. Leigh. 
Mrs. Angelica, their 
Daughter, P F Mrs. Bowman. 
Beatrice, the Maid, Mrs. Lawſon. 
Waiting - woman. Mrs. 5 


THE 


ANATOMIST; 


ig * *.4. ae 


* 


*. 


OR, THE 


0 4 


CE % 2 


A c T L. SC E N E 4 
E ter before the Curtain, Angelica, er 


4, * 
* 


? ANGELICA. | 
I'S my Mother ready ? i th coming to-/ 
hear the Muſick ? : 
l Beat. Yes, Madam, -and is extteme-- 
| ly pleas'd ; ſhe loves Muſick wonder. 
fully. 
Ang. So do I, Beatrice we mich 
beholden to my finging Maſter. - 
Beat. Yes, Madam; but you are more beholdento your: 
Lover, young Mr. Gerald. 
Ang. How fo? 


E * 2 » 4 ] z 
1 * 
. Beat. * 
5 


4 The AxnaTomisrT; or, 


Beat. You know he has left the Univerlity for your 
fake, and has been this Month in Town, waiting Oppor- 
tunities to ſee you: He brought with him ſome Words 
of his own Compoſing to entertain you, they are ſet by 
your own Maſter: By this Means he hopes to get Ad- 
mutrance to diſcourſe you, and breathe his Love-Ejacula- / 
tions in your Ear. : 8 | „„ 

Ang. How can that be? He is known both by my 
Father and Mother. WW 

Beat, No matter for that; he is in Diſguiſe, and fits 
amongſt the Inſtrumental Muſick as one of them. 

Ang. How ſhall I know him? 

Beat. By his Eye; as you do a Pheaſant, he'll be look- 
ing on you all the while. 

Ang, But how will he come to ſpeak to me? 

Beat. Truſt that to Chance, at leaſt it will be a Plea- 
ſure to ſee one another: It is a Delight to Lovers to ſteal 
Looks, tho it be at Church. Wy 

"Ang. Sure Love and Devotion are near a-kin, they are 
each bred in the Soul, and Muſick is the Food of both. 

Beat. Here comes your Father and Mother. 


Enter Doctor and Wife. 


Wife. Come, Husband, ſtay and hear the Muſick, my 
Daughter's Maſter will take it ill elſe; it was provided for 
the Play-houſe, and he has brought em all here to prac- 
tiſe it over in form: You'll have time enough to viſit 
your Patients. if | . 

Doc. Let em begin preſently then, for Time is pre- 
cious to Men of Buſineſs. | 25 

Wife: The Muſick ſtrikes up already. Sit down, Huſ- 
band; Daughter and Beatrice, take you your Places over 


5 all fit den, and the firſt Muſical Ea inen? { 
8 Rs Aer that they riſe and ſptak. © 0 #1 


— 


— 


The SHAM-Doc rox. 3 


Pod. Well, now my time is out, I muſt be gone. 
life. This is not all: This is but the Prologue o 
what follows; you muſt hear the reſt, 
Doc. I muſt go viſit a Nobleman that i is my. Patient, | 
juſt now, but I'll return anon; In the mean time ke . 
| 41 the Performers in to Breakfaſt, and treat * em with ſome 
Bottles of Wine. 3 
Wife: By that time you'll come again. | 
Doct. Ay, my dear Wife, farewel. ._ Exit 
Wife. Gentlemen, pray all walk into the next oom, 
and take part of a {mall Entertainment. Came, Daughter, 


| [Excunt- Wi ife, Ang. a and 9 
Enter I 


C ih, Beatrice, tell Mrs. Angelica my Maſter wou'd 
f:in come too, but dares not, for fear he ſhould be known 
to be in Town. Beſides, he and I have ſome Buſineſs, bat 

we'll be here again anon. 

Reat. Well, well, get you gone, Criſpin. Tam calfd.” 

© Extunt Aug. 


£2 


SY Irs ET Cal AG) WE . NI e 8 9 


9 — A 
"0 


_ $ Cup FER 
Enter old Gerald aud Martin. 
Mar. OU are reſoly'd, Sir, to marry you ſay? 


O. Ger. Jam; and to that end, I have ſent 


my Son to the Univerſity, to mind his Study, and be out 
of the Way. 


Mar. May I. Sir, be ſo bold, to aſk the Lady's Name, 

* you intend to make your Wite ? ' "© 
O. Ger, Madam Angelica, the Doctor's Daughter. 
8 Mar, 


%% The ApKrodi f ef 


Mar. Sure, Sir, you're not in earneſt ſhe's not abore 
the, that Match, Sir, would be fittet for your Son. 

O, Ger. My Son?I don't intend that he 29 8 
yet. theſe ſeven Veats. 

Mar. But Sir, conſider well Vece you marry. a 

O. Ger.” I have thought enough, mne $ handſome, 
Foung, and ſprightly. 
Mar. Buttheſe are Qualities will not agree with an old. 
Man's Conſtitution. 
O Ger. Old, Coxcomb ! I an't fo old. 
Mar. No Sir, if you had been contemporary with the 
Patriarchs, you had been counted now a very youth ; but 
in this ſhort-liv'd Age we live i in, Sir, you are, as one 
may ſay, worn to the Stumps. 

0. . 89255 your prating ; Threeſcore is _ ripe 


Mar. 8 bis rotten Age too; but you, if. [mi 
fake not, are threeſcore and ten. 

O. Ger. No more of Age: Tis a thing never to be in- 
quir d into, but when you are buying Horſes. 

Mar. How ! Not in Marriage, Sir? 
0. Ger. Not if a Man be very rich. 

Mar. Can you believe Sir, the old Doctor her Father, 
and the Gentlewoman her Mother, who is a notable wiſe 
governing Woman, will beſtow their Daughter, and their 
only Heir, upon a Man ſo old, where there's no hopes of 
Grand-children to inherit what they 1 5 without an Act 
F of Parliament to enable him: 
* O. Ger. Hold your Tongue, I fay ; you : are my Servant, 
1 not my Counſellor I take it, Sir: This is my own Concern ; 
when I am married, I doubt not PEA behave Hand 
ſelf. as a married Man ought. 

Mar. But if the Doctor wordt conſent to it — 0 

O. Ger. That I am. ſure of, he 83 
he's POIs WIN. E 


n 


The Snam-Doeron. 17 


Mar. That indeed is ſomething : but, Sir, you know 
the Wife there wears the Breeches ; and if the grey Mare 
be the better Horſe, 70u'll find it difficulr to beſtride the 
Filly. 

6. Ger, 1 know 'ſhe is à little dothineering; and I 
know too that Mr. Doctor is a wiſe Man; his Gravity 
and Prudence will manage her well enough ; he who can 

cure mad Folks, ſcorns to be Wife ridden. | 
Mar. Many havetry'd in vain; a Man ſometimes may 
ſooner break his own Hear, than is wet Wil But ice, 

Sir, here's the Doctor. 


2 4 pb 3 * 4 
2 2 * $ * ; 57 5 1 
4 © 2 ; a 


ipe | 

Do8. Mr. Gerald, ; wool Matt 6 het Ste. 

mi- O. Ger. Mr. Dodtor, I was alley e Half to you; 

bs Do#. Come; let me feel your Pulſe. "6" os 

in- O. Ger. It needs not, Sir. 5 1 
0. Ger. That's s not my Bula LEED 
Dec. No, but tis mine, your Fu 85 is © alias) 

er, O. Ger, You miſtake me, my —— 3 

ile Does. Put out your Tongue, your Ton kk 520” 

eir 0. Ger. No Matter for my Tongue. 

of | Dec. Do you ſleep well? 1 Rehe 

\t _ ©. Ger. Yes, very well. „ wee | 
Dec. How is your Stomach ? have you a good Appetite ? — 

nt, O. Ger. Ves, Mr. Doctor, bat re 1 

n; Doc. And do you digeſt well what, you cat? Wc! 

ny O. Ger. Yes, very well ; but, will you hear me, Sir? 


Do And al thoſe other Beef of Nause 75 

O. Ger. I have em regularly. But, Mr. Doctor 

nd Doc. 'Nay, if you eat well, drink well, fleep well, di- 

5 geſt well, and aſter all this ſhould not be well, it would be 

ar wonderful. But I loſe rime, T muſt Fikt of other Fa- 
tents. Your Servant, Sir. 

| O. Ger. 


#8 The AN ATOMuIST; or, 


O. Ger. Stay, good Sir, ſtay; I have had Patience to 
hear you talk, and to no Purpoſe. neither: now n 
1 to-Henk. and to ſome Porpoſe. + 10 
Does. Diſpatch then 3 I'm in haſte; A 
9. Ger. * Tis not about my irre 
tis another Affair. = = 
am What Aﬀair * „ 
O. Ger. That, that you know . 
Doc. What, I ay? | . 
0. Ger. The hung dat I ſpake at eee 
Dec. When? 5 
O. Ger. When more than once: | 
— Where? . 
O. Ger. At ſeveral Places ; at your Houle and mine. 
Doc. What was it then? . 
O. Ger. About your Daughter. e eee mo 
Doc. What about my Daughter ? 5 
. O. Ger. About my marrying her. 
Da. Oh! nw Genes Met Ab KA Been 
ſomething of Conſequence. As to that Matter, I have 
ven. my. Promiſe ; . chooſe our own time, marry er 
Shen you let. 4 5 
0. Ger. And have you broke it to your Wir? 
Docr. No, but my Will is bers; ſhe ſubmits to. whit 1 


think fit. I am and will be Maſter. I thank Heaven, I 
have Diſcretion, an and can * a * as a wiſe OM 


t. 4 
W 


Des. Tf once my Wife. hows Sbtradiet uy Will, . 
ſhould ſoon find what Metal I am made of. I thank my 
Stars, we have. no domeſtick Broils, n ſubmits to 


me in all Things, * oi 
O. Ger. If. you think fit then, let's acquaint her with 


it, tis a Formality all Mothers may expect. 
Dec. You ſay well ; ſtay here, III call her. Ar 
*O. Ger. Well, Martin, what fay PAY." ; 


4D 0 


2 
A 1 + fi 


ds Bree: a. =O” 2 


r a> 


0 
y 


we 
* 
2 


| why Was L call'd. hither? - 


ſomely for 2 keep 
hundred Gyineas in an gmbr 


7 7 8 I l m 5 R ' 
4 7 1 * % + ! þ b * 
* 1 


Mar. I eee the Doclor is 7er med, 0 . | 


well; ogra, rf 7: agen | "of Eng N 
1 999 20:1 #* - 6: 9 3 215 oft * 
ban wb kee Dodo ond Wife. 1 _ me ie 
70 y 51 pro Henn Ib 33 * 
Doc, My Deareſt, hero goal ion Mr g. | 
come purpoſely 60 ſee vou. i - +441. 0 
Wife. Sir, your Servant. Tho my Fuband's ar- 
cian, L am glad to ſee you're. in good Health. 
O. Ger. Speak to her, Mr. Doctor, ell her de Buſineſs, 


Det. Do you. ſpeak. firſt. FH ad od Vit no” 


0. "Oy: But — W e e b 
may without Ceremony. oper the Matter to. ber. 
e No, you ieee you dall ſee my; 


Power if ſhe reſiſts. 8 
2 


fe. Pray, Gentlemen, whats this Go 


. N PRE 


O. Ger. A fooliſh. PupRtilia of Honour 

Mr. Doctor has to acquaint you — 

Heck. Our kind. 2 Mr; e 
to marry. our AIRS? 

O. Ger. Vn ppg 'upon lch Terms as feiv Pa- 
rents are difpleas'd with.” Von may ſeruple my Age; but 

when you. — 1. wall take. ber without a Nee 
mean to ſettle good Joint Ire. on 2 allo by ey 

a Coach Ko 

two PFootmen ; | and give; Fe 
I, hope, that Scruple will b " remoy'd. "Befides.. Mh 
Doctor has given his | Conſent already, and 1 coup Ko 


but yours will come as eaſily. 


Wife. Hold there, good Mr. Gerald ; theſe Things re- 
2 ; your Ages are moſt unſuitable, Many 


| Youny 


young Women have been ; ne Matches. 
Youth and Age cannot agree: An old Man may be 
fond of a young Woman, but a young Woman of an 
old Man never. Bot to avoid all Tecoriveniences, and 
fatal Accidents, that may happen to our Family by ſuch 
a diſproportion d Marriage I muſt tell you plainly, you 
ſhan't have my Conſent; _ 1 Pape v0 wil not take 
it ill of me. nner 1 
4 Ger. Bot your ess Madam, has given me 
Wife. What What if he has? He gave it then without Con- 
| fideration, When he comes to weigh all Circumſtances 
as he'ought, he muſt and will be of my mind too. 
O. Ger. 2 Mr. en did ber ven abfoletely 


Wife. A. who indifcrestly promiles, may with _ 
reafon"call ir Hack. He did it without my Knowledge 
or Conſent, therefore twas but a half Promiſe, Sir. 
0. G. But, Mr. Doctor, a Mau of Honour ooght to 
keep his word, and ſtand to what he fays. 22 then, 
kave vit not protiifed me Your Diitghter ? 

Dock. "Tis true, I cannot. den) e 250 

"Wife. Hof can You not ? aſt talk of that — 
- Well, Mr. Gera/d, promiſe, or not promitle, all's one for 
that; T deny my Conſent, and thac's enough. 1 
* Do#.. But Wife, dear Wie 

Wife 'Wife' me no Wife's, but held your ben pra · 
Dep fure I Know better than a you What ficting for our 

au X : 

Dy 1 Bit "iy Dat?" we belt: 
ant N 1 ao "we "ought t6 be wiſer Ale to Hike i 
fooliſh Promiſes; or if you were ſo chi'dith, not to keep | 
"em. Come, Mr. m ſet your Heart at reſt, _ : 
never marry. my Daughter; there's my Reſo 0.ution, 
will not be the Jeſt of the whole Town. Who cy hy 
wot Fir their dle o Year x copl of ud Fool cal 


46 fy Bro 6 «1 > þ 


kN. and ered 1 


2 he is a Lion in private, 
in publick : But I fear you had better take the Wiles 
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one eee ates mn for. ame 


1 r W343 4 amb 
Mex. Sir, Das Mr. Dae. r 5 of n 


Mar. 17. once npibbiide: aan, 


eee I chank 


my Stars, we have no domeſtick neee | 
to me in all things. n 194.95; hob Es cont 


O. Ger. Mae ab e 
before you: call your Wife, goed Mr. Door. 

Doc. Lis very true 3 and; tis as true, this me 
proper place to ſhew my Authority ; our Paſhon muſt 
be govern'd by our Re aſon ; my Moderation muſt coof 
her Intemperance : Had I preſently flown. to the top t 
Houſe, we had made fine work ont: Il take a. 


convenient Opportunity to diſcourſe this Matter with | 


her ; in the mean time, leave it to me: I have given 
my word, and I will—— I win came traſt to me: 
I warrant you. d 163 nb 4 
Mar. Yes, Sir, leave. it Me, Dots bel 6 
but you ſaw he was a Lamb 


Word than the Huzband's tis plain ſhe rules the Roaſt. 
Doc. Ven are à fool, and know/not what you ſay 1. 
Mar. But 1 Know, Sir, you had a furious Repulle at 


the Half-Moon, you were beaten-out of N 


too; youll have no better lack - at the: Countexſcarps If 


you dare venture to Storm; I fear | you'll be beaten off 


with 'ſach a ſhameful loſs, . 
. 
Do8. Hold your T 
Mar. 1 have done w 
Dag. Well, N Gade 
6 you Twill d 1 Natter LM 


* 
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ongue, you are a Guey Knave,. 1 
* ae Tikes with Ma 


„ 1 
n 


1 x 3 
- = 4 
_ 


D 


n 
Y þ $4 - 8 o 
n e . ; \ = 
RN 3 IT) a ML Jkt Me * * l 
> Es Oe 4 " hy * A A 4 Fo 22 8 
r ne E R 5 1 — . 
b oh * eee ee 22 r SEN 2 Ty „ 3 N . n 1 * r . E \ N * 
- * 2 4 * A Oo a * 3 e - 
2 a 8 ps (bo AE * * * us 1 
- e menen * . N * TO 3 
** 0 P * 2 — Ty _n ö 4 4 3 
5 ann 2 n 82 8 mn oc N * : . 
: 4 n Free 9 ee 5 5 3 9 * "Run : 
4 LOR... > hee was us hawac Lo 


| Y r e * * 7 MF og II I 1 *% r * 9 * 2 * * * N 

N a * n Waun LS es; an n F 3 

FFF | | * —„- 

: . enn . e 1 * , k a 8 88 
2 Re . 1, wn EEE * . 
| | " | . * 5 . 1 * ' ; T : - 
* > < . Pe x F 1 e £ * TOO: | 
| 5 \ * 21 * 9 SIO, ue ATA K 
9 9 a ö 
f "0 n * N n 
i | N | 
TH 7 1 
ITE J 


Alan in his Way, but yet be has the Fortune to be Hen. | 8 


— What Cauſe 2 at 4 494 


- Health; as 1 am, thanks be 00 God, at che preſent Writ 


- nor how, my Maſterꝰ Letter on the Road ; and baiting 


22 neee 


- Mar. Now, Sir, — Hhiperhmeduter 
ade Mrs. Angelica? You ſee her Mother's an im- 
perious Woman, and will never give ber Conſent to it: 


The Doctor, I confeſs, is an able Phyſician, an excellent 


peck'd, and muſt ſubmit, as many wiſe and learned Men 
have done; therefore you mutt: not build upon his. Pro. 
miſes: r E 
Conſent yet; and that's the main Point of all. 

O. Ger. You ſay true, Martin; I mat chink of tha 
© gens. rar gag 4 5 «Tt * 


ce OS, your Servant: Tum ghd Ian fad yo 


Mar. ed dog: Ci, n nenne 


1 Your Son, my „ r 
* Ger. For what ? [ 
6 Ger. ks . 


ing herecf; this is to let you underſtand that ail my Mo. 
ney's gone, and my Clothes vorn 40. bare, dat youmay, 
us the ſaying is, fee er 

Mar. A ie Epiſtle 20 304 217 
O. Ger, This is not my Son's Sie, mor i his Hand: | 


— — eb © 
Crife To tel en de Plan Frith, Sir, L ko@-T'know 


$ 


at a little Village,-it happened to be the Sexton's Houſe, 
who fold a Cup of -yoiableigood. Ale: There I got him 
to wiite this Letter for me. I know. my _ 8 


and Gothes? pray vead che reſt. 70 


Money, | 
©: Ger. No, I haue rad nau. fr 12 6 
Mar. You dictated this Letter to the Sexton, eg 


1 


—Crif. re what of that? 4 


Mar. Nothing, but that the e 4 3 


Cri/. I think ſo : 1 have not been at the Univering 
with my Maſter four Months for nothing. 

O. Ger, Has my Son ſpent all his Money in fo ſhort a 
time ? he has been prodigal. 

Crif. He could not help it, he was ſorcd as 
ir coming, Sir: nb 
nr 5 927 

O. Ger. Look you do. 1 have fs esd 
about . come — to me. Follow, __ 
Martix. | e. O. Ger. rand Mar: 
Crif. 80 far alls well: 1. Pen e 
of him, I do my Maſter's Buſineſs ; the old Gentleman 
muſt not know he's in Ton, nor muſt my Maſter know 
I loſt his Letter. ©, here he comes. WES 8 


Hare ere Tete ll 

'L Ger. 1 md wth = 10" bee 
are you Joitering here? 8 | 
D She) 2755 +15 L0G J 
Ger. What is done, 8irr ??? 80 
ri Your Buſinels, Sir, is ood deln: 1 met 
your Father here, Juſt in this Place ; gave him your bet- 


ter ; he read it Oer. and der, and ſaid the Style wasat 


mirable ; was overjoy'd to ſee how the Univeriity had im! 


prov'd you; then 1 made him an eloquent Oration, to let 
This melted his hard Heart, 


him ſee how I had 
made his old Eyes twinde ike Flames in the Bottom of 
two Sockets: At laſt he bid me come home to bim ſome 


half an hour hence ; by that time, e 25 


ready; 7; 10 269 d ee 855 ml 2 

I. Ger. Did he aſk no 2 How-T had en 
my Money? what Company I kept? or how L behav'd 
myſelf in the Univermy ? ST S137 ML N 


Criſ He had no time for that; ———— 
him, n | 
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J. Ger. Be careful, Criſbn; ſhould he ſuſpect 

Criſp. He ſhall pump nothing out of me, 1. 
you. 

Y. Ger. But Martin is a notable fly Youth. 

Crisp. You think, becauſe I can't write aid rent athe 


| can, that I have leſs Wit than Martin; I warrant you, Þ'lt 


de upon my Guard, Fll deal well enough with him. But 


now, Sir, let me queſtion you a little: How durſt you 


venture abroad by day-light ? Should your Father 

2 voy J know it, Criſpin, but as foon as you were 
gone, Angelica ſent her Maid to me, bid me meet her 
2 ſomething. of conſequence has happen'd to her, 
and I'm in pain to know the meaning of it. See, ſhe is 
Waka £.; _-  Znter Angelica. 


J. Ger. My dear Angelica ! 

Ang. Mr, beer and pos, you 
have made haſte. 

Y. Ger. Can you blame me for that ? W 
impatient to wait; I have a thouſand Doubts and Fears : 
why did you ſend for me ?- what has happen'd, Madam ? 
tell me, my Ange/ica, and eaſe my loaded Heart. 

An. I could not prevail upon myſelf to ſtay till you 
came. O Gerald! twill ſurges, you when I tell you, 
* is in love. 4 
F. Ger. You pac phy Madam. 


No, tis too true; he has ask'd me of my Father 


andmy Maker, offers to ſettle a large Jointure on me, 
and marry me without a Portion too. "Theſe are Propo 


T. Ger. INT GY for Money 
Daughters. 


— 


* 


* — 
# 


7 | 


The SHAM-DocToR. 25 
Ang. Ves, and for Money molt Daughters ſell them- 


ſelves. 
Y. Ger. A Beau for Money will marry an old wither'd 
Witch, with rotten Lungs, no Ten one Eye, and half 
a Noſe. 
Arg. For Money Soldiers ſell their Lives. 
Y. Ger. And Prieſts their Conſciences. 


no Mercenary, he won't fell you, 
Avg. You are miſtaken, Sir, he has given ki promiſe 
| | to your Father. 
J Ger. Then all my Hope i is vaniſh'd. 
5 Ang. Not ſo; you have no reaſon to deſpair. You ſay 
my Father's wiſe, and learned too; now I fay, my Mo- 


| ſively refus'd to give him her Conſent. . 

J. Ger. O you revive mel my drooping Soul drinks 
up your Words, as the parch'd Earth does a 'regelhing 
Shower ! What's to be done, Crifpin ? 

Ang. I told you my Mother lov'd/Muſick/moſt immo- 


know that it was your Contrivance, and acquaint her with 
our Love, and try to make her of our Party. Stay here- 
abouts, if I ſucceed, Beatrice ſhall give you notice. 

J. Ger. Do, my dear lov'd r Good luck at- 
tend you. [Exit Ang. 

Cri. Has the Devil Lechevy got Poſſeſſion of my old 
| Maſter's Head? I am ſure he leſt his Breeches long ago. 
Let me ſee ; he has to my knowledge been bewitch'd a- 
bout ſome fifteen Years. | 

J. Ger. This was the Cauſe I was mos, * ſens 
to the Univerſity, 

Cri/. He ſhall quickly find we loſt no time chin] 3, 
have ſtudied hard, ſtudied Fortification, we can n 
if he can mine, Sir, we can countermine. 


4 | 0 'F =. | Y. Ger. 


* 


— 


But, my 
Hogelica, your Father is a wiſe and learned Man, he i is 


ther has no Learning, but more Wiſdom ; for ſhe has po- 


cerately : She is much pleas'd with it. I will let her 
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Y. Ger. Now go, fetch the Money from my Father i in. 
ſtantly, you ſhall- find me hereabouts at your return, [Ex. 
Cri/. Well, 
Of all your Father's Follies, this is the worſt. 
When old Men fall in Love, they're ſurely curſt. 


Tt GUG AL (Cd & ee NA). 


. 
A Hall in the Doftor's Houſe. 
| Buter the Dodtor's Wife, Angelica, and Beatrice. 


Wife. 8 the Room in Order, Beatrice, for the Muk D 
tc go on with the Entertainment? If 

Bea. Yes, Madam. | T 

Wife. Tis very well. Go fee how long it will be Ca 
Dinner. 8 T1 
Come, my Angelica, be free and merry, M. 
Truſt to thy Mother's Conduct, and her Kindneſs ; No 
Thy Father ſhall not fell thee while I live. } 
While you remain obedient and diſcreet, 
It ſhall be all the ſtudy of my Life 
To make you happy, Child. * 

Ang. Oh my dear Mother! * 
Let me receive this Bleſſing on my Knees. at he 
If ever I am diſobedient to you, die! 
Or cer abuſe this mighty Goodneſs to me, W 

May I become the Out-caft of your Family 5 ourſe 


Diſown'd by you, deſpis'd by all good ann 
And hated WG young Gerald. Here 
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Enter Tong Gadd. 


« Wi Wike Here he comes. 
vou re welcome, Sir; if mine is not ſufficient, 
You ſhall have her welcome too, 
And that, I hope, will pleaſe you. 
Y. Ger. Pleaſe me ay, more 
Than Wealth to Miſers, Freedom to a Slave, 


| Or a Reprieve to one condemn'd to die. 


E 


The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be to pleaſe her. 


Ang. Oh, Mr. Gerald ! 

I have the moſt indulgent Mother living, 

Your Father's liberal Offers to the Doctor 

Cannot prevail on her. | 
J. Ger. How ſhall I thank you, Madam, as I ought 

How pay the mighty Debt due to you both; 

Due to your Wiſdom, and her matchleſs Love? 

If all the Duty, the profound Reſpect 

That ever pious Son paid his own Mother, 

Can merit ſo much Happineſs, I'll deſerve it: 


My Truth, my Conſtancy, and perfect Love, 
No Time ſhall alter, nor no Chance remove. 
Wife. Do this, my Son, and Heaven will bleſs you both. 


Enter Beatrice. 


Bea. My Maſter, Madam, has ſent word he can't be 
at home till Dinner: time, but wou d have you go on wich 
the Mufick. | 

Wife. Thien we'll loſe no more time: nnn | 
en [: 9 to hear more. 2 


H ere comes in the fecond Mufical Ne e 
| wwhich * riſe and ſpeak. 


Wife. W ell hear the reſt after Dinner. 5 
„ Bea. 
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Bea. Deſire the Gentlemen all to walk in. 
7. Ger. I muſt not be ſeen by your Huſband ; therefore 
Tl take my leave. 
Wife. I know it, Mr. Gerald. Your Servant, Sir. 
Ang. Sir, your Servant. a 
J. Ger. Adieu, my Life, my dear Angelica. [ Exit. 
Wife.” Two things, and only two, Angelica, . 
lov'd, and lov'd em paſſionately. 
Ang. What were thoſe, Madam? 
Wife. My Huſband, and good Muſick. | 
. And in that, Madam, I follow your Example. 
W: 7 Yes, Child, but take this Rule along with you; 
Diſcretion is a Woman s ſafeſt Guard. 
She ſhuns vain-glory, Malice, Strife, and Pride, 
When Reaſon and Good-nature is her Guide. 


ere NE I. 


Enter Doctor. 


DOCTOR. | 
WEATRICE, I fay ; where are you ? 


= E nter Beatrice. 
75 We 8 Bea. Here, Sir, here. 

Nee D.. See all things are in order here in the 
Laborato Many Virtuoſi will be here, to ſee my cu- 
rious DiſleRtion, = hear the Lecture I intend to read 
don a dead Body, which every Moment I expect to be 
ſent in from the place of Execution. 

Bea. Why do you chooſe this back Apartment at the 
end of the Garden ? You us d to do it in the great Hall 


formerly. . 


he 


EN F. 7 
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De. My Wife will have it ſo, and that's enough; the 
Body may be brought i in privately, at that back door, for 
ſo I order'd it: Beſides, the wrangling Diſputations of 
ſelf-conceited, obſtinate Phyſicians, who come to ſee my 
Operation, will at this diſtance leſs diſturb the Neighhour- 
hood; they will maintain their Notions with more Noiſe, 
than Betters in a Cock-pit. 

Bea. 'Tis obſerv'd, you Doctors rarely agree in your” 
Opinions, Sir; which makes ſome affirm, Phyfick itſelf 


is a very uncertain Science. 
Doct. That's true; but yet the Fault's not in the Art. 
Bea. It muſt be in the Profeſſors then. 
Doc. And ſoit is; but this is not your Buſineſs. 
Bea. I only ſpeak my ſimple judgment, Sir. 
Doc. The Body will be here immediately; let em 


carry it into the Vault, tis cooler there: In the mean _ 


time I'll make ſome Viſits to my Patients that are near. 
Ha! Beatrice, let me ſee, what have you there ? 

Bea. Where, Sir? What do you mean? 

Doc. There, Sirrah, there. Let'sſee thoſe pretty Bubbies, 

Bea. Fie, Sir! you make me bluſh _ 

Dact. Faith I will ee em; IL, and feel em too. 

Bea. You old Men have ſuch odd Fancies in your 

Do2. I am a Cock o'th' Game, you little Rogue. 

Bea. You ſtrut, and crow, and clap your Wings indeed, 
but all to little purpoſe 

Docr. Ah, you unlucky Chit ! I cou'd — Ic — 

. Bea, But you forget your Patients, Sir. | 

Doc. That's true indeed: Well, when! come again [ Zæ. 

Bea. I find all Huſbands, old and young, are ſtill for 
Variety, which is a certain fign of an ill Stomach: Well, 
if ever it be my fortune to marry one who ſerves me", 
Fll ſay no more, but that which is Sauce for a Gods 


ſhall be Sauce for a Gander too. 
Enter Criſpin. 
c! N What brings you hither now ? 1er 
Rl B 3. Crif. 
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Cri/. I have been almoſt half an Hour hankering about 


the back Door: I ſaw the Doctor come forth juit now, 


and then I ventur d · to ſlip in. 
Bea. Secure that Door then, whie J faſten this; we 
will not be ſurpria d: Now what's the Buſineſs ? 
Criſ My Maſter, poor Man, 's at his Wit's end ; he ann 
and ſtarts, then ſtops and muſes, then he walks again 


hat Madam Argelica told him about his Father has dif | 


trated him. I have a Letter for her. 

Bea, Give it me. 

Cref. Stay, Beatrice, let me look on you a little: 
What halt thou been doing to thyſelf > I never faw thee 
io hand ome in my Life. 

Bea, Indeed? 

Cr, No, indeed : thou haſt fol'n ſome of thy Lady $ 
Waſh; it can't be natural; come, let me try. 

Bea. Stand off, you Fool. 

Cri/. Now I think on'e, I have not had one Ki fines 

I came from the Univerũty. 
Bea. Keep your diſtance, you had beſt : 1 will vo: 
make you ſo familiar with me. 

Ci Say you fo ? Harkee, nn what aids 
you here alone with Mr. Docter This Place is very pri- 
vaie, at a convenient diſtance from the Houſe too. 

Bea. One who was hang d this Morning is to be diſſect- 
ed here: I mult ſet every thing in order for it ; the Body 
will de ſent in preſently. 

Criſ. We have prepar'd another Entertainment for your 
Lady. Here, let me out quickly. [ Knocking. 

Bes. within.) Open the Door. F. 

Bea. What ſhall I do? it is my Maſter. MS 

Cri/ Let me out, I fay. (other Door. 

- Bea. Here, come to the other 1 at the 

Wife within.) Where are you, Beatrice? 

Bea, O Heaven ! tis my Miſtreſs, ſhe's at theother Door 


1 The Devil he . | 
2 Baa 


* 


. Tf fa were not there, l would let n 
the Vault. 

Dad auitbin. 

Cri/. What will become of me ? 

Bea. Here, here, lay yourſelf at length upon this Ta- 
ble: PIl fay you are the dead Body ſent from the Gallows 

Criſ. Oh Beatrice! 


Bea. No more; do as 1 hid you. 5 

Criſpin /ies at his full length on the 7 Fable. * 

opens the . | A 
Enter Dogen 


Doc. You made me wait ſufficiently. I bad format ſome 


Medicines I prepar'd ; I muſt go up and fetch em. E. 
Bea. owe Pl let in my Miſtreſs. 


- Buter Wiſe. 


Vin How ee vou could. ede 


Door no ſooner? 
Bea. 1 was buſy in takiag in oh eee! 
rude a the hate I could. 


Re-enter Hader 


Deos. How now; my deareſt WY what win you 
here? 


i. Fase to kee if all things were in order as they | 


thould be. 
De#. Tis very well. Adieu, I am-in haſte. Ex. Dr. 
Wife. Beatrice, ſet all his Inſtruments in order; my 
Daughter and I will make a viſit; 1 do not love ſpeck 
Sights, they make me melancholy. Fe 
. Bea. I'II be careful in your — by 


, Ea. Wiſe, 
Now, Criſpin, is my Invention good 2 


B 4 _ Crif. 
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J Ho, Bratrite ! open the Door, — . 


[Criſpin riſes. © 


* 
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Crif. You've brought me bravely off but 11! be gone, 
for fear of an After-clap. 
Doc. within. hq c, open the Door again. 
[ Knocks 
Bea. "Tis my Master; to the ſame Poſture query. 
Cri/. The Devil take him. 


Euter Doftor. 


Do8. I think I am bewitch'd to Day; I have taken 
the wrong Medicines. What's that there ? 

Bea. The Body from the Gallows, Sir; the Fellows 
that brought it would not carry it into the Vault. 


Dos. How came they to ſend him with his Clothes on! 


Bea. They'll call for em to Morrow. 

Doc. "Tis very well. Ha ! the Body's warm: I have 
a Mind to make an Experiment immediately. Go, Bea- 

trice, fetch me my Inciſion Knives, Amputation Knife, 

Diſmembring Saw, with the Threads, Pins, and all the 

other Inftraments I laid ready in my Cloſet. 

. Bea. But, Sir, your Patients expect you now. 

Doc. An Hour or two hence ſerve. | 
Bea. Should any of em die in the mean Time 
De. That's not my Fault; if any of em are in ſo 

much Danger, my Viſit will. do em no good now. 
Bea. I have heard you ſay, Sir, a proper Dole given at 

a lacky Time— . 

_ Dea. Go, bring me only my Incifion Knife ; for 

while the natural heat remains, I ſhall more eaſily come 

at the Lacteal Veins, which convey the Chyle to che 

Heart, for Sanguification, or Encreaſe of Blcod. | 
Bea. But, Sir, Ty won't begin the 1 e 
Doc. Fetch * I ſay. ee | 
Bea. Well, Sir, fince I muſt, | keen 
aan | Dock. 
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Dock. He's not ill-ſhap'd, nor is he very il-featur'd ; 
and yet his Viſage ſtill retains much Diſcontent and Trou- 
ble. Well, all the Rules of Metopoſcopy and Phyſiognomy 
are falſe, if this was not a Rogue that very well deſery'd 
hanging. This Inciſion pleaſes me extremely; Pill open 
his Belly from the X7phoid Cartilage, quite along to the 


| Os: Pubis. I feel his Heart pant yet: If any of my 
| fellow Phyficians were here now, eſpecially thoſe who 


doubt the Harvryan Doctrine, Id let 'em plainly ſee the 
Circulation of the Blood nt the * and Dini 


" Enter Surgon, 


Sur, O Doctor! I am glad I have found you: My 
Lord is much worſe ſince Veſterday; you muſt viſit him 
immediately. | 

De. I'll come anon; I am very buſy now 

Sur. My Lord's ſo very ill, you mat go vi a1 
Speed to him. 

Do#. Go you before, F fay, and let him Blood, ri be 
with him in an Hour. 

Sur. Sure Bleeding can't be proper in his Circumſtances... 

Doe. I fay, let him Blood: Sure I know what I do. 

Sur. His Caſe is alter d much, Sir, ſince you ſaw him. 

Doch. Once more, I ſay, go bleed him. . 

Sur. But 8 — 1 ocagorts 1 til 

De#. Bleed him, I ſay: Tis fine indeed when Sur- 
geons ſhall teach Phyſicians. - - 

Sur. I will not bleed him, I am ſure it will be his Death. 


Let who will do it for me; and fo farewel. [Exit Far. 


Da. Farewel, Sir; if you wont, another ſhall. 
Enter Beatrice, æubo guat liftening. 
Bea. I have been looking all about, Sir, and cannot nd 


your Inciſion Knife: Beſides, Sir, a fine Lady calld at 


B 5 the 


J4 The ANATOMIST ; on, 


the Door juſt now, in a great gilt Coach, and charg d me 
to ſend. you to my Lord's immediately. 

Dag. Ha! 

Bea. In haſte, Sir, in all haſte. 

Bea. He's dying, Sir, he's dying. 

Docr. What ſhou'd I go for then 

Bea. You muſt go, Sir, you ſhall go—you are ſent for. 

Dar. The Devi's in the Wench—She turns bim round. 

Bea. They are in haſte, in haſte, Sir. 

Doc. Well, I go then: Let the Body be carried into the 
Vault. 

Bea. It ſhall, Sir; but loſe no more time: be gone. 
So, Joy go with you. [She turns him out: 
Ceriſ. And 1, without more Words, * 
ſently. 

Bea. Whither in ſuch Haſte? 

Cn Whither, with a Vengeance ! let me out, I fay: 

vou muſt fetch the Inciſion Knife, with a Pox t'ye, and A 
all the other damnable Inſtruments, to rip me up alive, 

and make minc'd Meat of me } Curie on his 2 h; 

 Diaftole. | 

Bea. You are miſtaken, Criſpin: when I went out, I ab 
did not go to fetch the Inſtruments, I went to hide em, 1 
Where I was ſure he cou'd never find em. 

Cri/. I thought indeed, you could not have the Heart 
to ſee a Man who loves you as I do, fo men, diſ- 
membred; and therefore I lay ſtill. 

Bea. Well, ſtay here a while ; IIl run and give Ange 
&a the Letter, and return inſtantly, 

Cri/. I beg your Pardon, Ill tay no longer in this Room 

Dea. Why fo? 

Crif. The very Thought of that damn'd Inciſion Knife 
puts me into a cold Sweat: I'Il ſtay for you in the Street 
, * Away, You Sot. 
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a Cri/. I had rather be a Sot than an Anatomy; I will 
not have my Fleſh ſcrap'd from my Bones. I will not be 
| hung up for aSkeleton in Barber-Surgeons- Hall” 
Bea. Stay but a little. 
 _Cril. Ye, in the Street : There 1 ſhall not be 1 Danzer 
of your damn d Amputation Knife, and your — 
Saw, with a Pox to him. b 
Bea. Alas! poor Criſpbin. 
Cri/. Fear makes me think.every. Thing I ſee an Inftru- 
ment to rip me up, from the als to the Diaſlole. 
Bea. He had a mind to be acquainted with your Inſide, 
Criſpin. 
Criſp. The Devil pick his Bones for't. I ſhall never reco- 
ver myſelf, till I get out of this curſed Place. [ Knocking 


again. ] Ah! the Spirits come again! Open oe Hoon: 
I't raſh out like a Lion. | 


Bea. Have a Care, or you'll ſpoil all. 

Criſ Tf the Doctor catches me here, he will fol 
Amputation and Inciſion will ſpoil all. 

Bea. Come, lay yourſelf upon the Table quickly ; he 
has no Inflruments. , 

Criſ Not I; for aoght 1 khow, he may have ſome 
ut, I about him; his Pockets may be filfd with PD Pins, 
em, Threads, Saws, and the Deyil and all. 

Bea. Well thought on! Here hangs my Maſter's 


Heart || and Cap, you ſhall firait put "em on, and tell him y 


„ dil. are a Phyfician,. juſt come from the Uuiyerſity 3, and un- 

| derſtandin e 

Ange) 0 hear 115 Lecture. 83 

Criſ Where is the dead Body, fool? Woe 

Bea. I'll tell him, tis carried into the ven, lege 

manded. 

Knifell _ Cr, Give me the Robes * ra rather act hs 

Doctor than the dead Body. So, now I hop e | need not 

ax bis peeping into my Qs Pabts, with a Px to him. 

55 [Puts ow. the Gu. 
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Bea. But if he ſhould find out your Ignorance! 
Ce Tl venture that; the World belies em, or there 
are many great Phyſicians as great Fools as my ſelf, I 
have good natural Parts, Beatrice, if * ſcape but In- 
ciſion and Amputation. 

Bea. So; now I'll let him in. 


Enter a Waiting Wonas. F 


Wait. 1s Mr. Doctor within ? 


Bes. No. 

Wait. Why do you deny him to me? There he is, 

Ci, Well, what's your Buſineſs with me, Miſtreſs ? 
Speak. 

Wait. My Lady has loſt her little Lap dog, which ſhe 
fov'd better than any Relation in the World. She lays the 


Fault on me, and grievesand takes on as if twere her only 


Child. I fear ſhe'll grow diſtracted if we find it not. 

Now, Sir, knowing, that you are not only. a learned Phy- 

fician, but that you underſtand Aſtrology and the like— 
Cri/. Ay, ay, I underſtand one, as well as the other. 
Wait. Therefore, Sir, I bring you a F ee, and deſire 

you to tell me ſome Tidings of him. 

"Cri. Have you brought the Dog's Water with you? 

Wait. His Water? the Dog's loſt, Sir. 


Ci Loſt——why——ay, what then? 


© Bra. The Raſcal tumbles confoundedly Von do. 


not mind, Sir, the Dog is not ſick, he is loſt, _ ... 


Cri/. O ho —— loſt! how long ſince was he joſt? 
Wait. Two Days ago. | 
_ Cri. At what Hour? 21 tas 
; Wait. At eleven in the NS | 4 
| Wait. Black and W | 
Cri/. Enough, enough, 


- 
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Wait, Well, hens rare Man, if he can tell me where 


to find the Dog. LO 


Bea. Never doubt hints he will do near. 2 
Cri/. You ſay tis two Days fince ? „ | 
Va, 1% $6; 24:5 2 

Crif. About eleven. a-Clock } F 

Wait. Yes | 

Criſ. Black and White? . rf was} 5 | 

Wait. Very right, Sir. 

[Cri/. Beatrice, what's 3 m n in your hand ? 
Bea. Some Pills my Maſter gave me to lay up. 

Criſ. O ho! Some Pills. Give me the Box. 

Bea. To what Purpoſe? 

Criſ. Hold your Peace. Afar. ] Here, take theſe Pills, 
Wait. For what, an't pleaſe your Worſhip? 4 
Cri/. Your Lady's Dog is loſt ? B ere nds 
Wait. Yes, Sir. OA 6314 
Cri/. And you would find menen Ne 
Wait. With all my Heart. 07 . N 
Criſ. Take theſe Pills them. . | | 

Wait. Will d Pills make me e eee 2 
Criſ. Yes, they will make you find him; for they're of 


a very ſearching Nature. There I was MET th 


Wait. "Orr DT On n_ 

Cri/. Go, do as I bid vo. Ken Fel 
Wait, Here are juſt five, Sir, maſt I ks em all} | 
Ci. Yes, all hve, and all at once. «Sc! | 
Wait. There is your Fee, Sir; if theſe Pills hole « us 0 


the Dog again, you'll have my Lady, and the whole Fa- 
mily for your Patients; and fo your Servant, Sir. Ex. Wat, 


Bea. Ha, Criſpin! Is not this better than being a dead 


Body. ? Yog no ſooner commenc'd Doctor, but you got 
a Doctor's Fee. | © i. - + » [Shefbuts the Door. 


bs 3 Two new Crown - pieces; tis a nm 
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Bea. I could not chooſe but ſmile, to hear yourTgnorance. 
© filly! the Dog's Water! And what wou'd you have 
done, but for my Box of Pills ? Give Pills to find rg 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Cris What would you have a Man ao, who can neither 
write nor read? Come, let me diſrobe my ſelf; I'll wait 
for you in the Street. * 

Bea. Hark, ſome Body Rnocks again. b 

Cri/. O Lord! If this ſhould be the Doftor. - 

Bea. There's no Remedy: You muſt brazen it out. 


Sim. Is Mr. Doctor within? e 
Bea. What's your Buſineſs ?? | 2 
Sim. I'd ſpeak with him. , 
Bea. From whom? ty. e 
Sim. Why from my 'zelf.. - © Rs 
Bea. Why, do you know him, Friend's | W 
Sim. I come to lk him ce Wellen. and yon aak me 
a ſcore. | 
Bea. He's not at home to every body ; therefore [ ma 
Inka. 
Sim. Then I neither 1 him, ver be me- 1 pray, is 
de at home to receive Money? I bring & Boe, | 
Ciſ. Who are you, Friends? | leo 
Sim. Why they call me at our Town, Sine the l. 4 
fanc; but my Name is Simon Bury. 2 
Criſ. Well, what's your Bufineſs ? quick. * 
Sim. . edn, una. Oh 
. Cri/. What then? 
Sim. Why then, I ant ſe ye, he-. 
ther e Grery 4 — in * | =_ 
love, has that love for-me: again as ſhe pretends to have. 
Becauſe there is an arch Attorney's Clerk, that is often 
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. BH C-i// Hold, what kind of Woman is ſhe? week 

0 Sim. Why, ſhe is a ſprightly, clever, well built Wench, 

with a fine featly Face, brown Hair, and a ruddy Com- 
plexion 3 a good crummy Laſs, and treads well on her 

T Paſtons. | 

it Criſ. Sprightly, proper, well built, fearly Lace, brown 

1 Hair, ruddy complexion'd |: a — _— and — 

well on her Paſtons. F 

Sim. Ay, marry does ſhe. 

Criſ. Here, take theſe Pills. + bod 

Sim. Pills ! * 

Crif. Yes, take em. 

Sim. How! Pills} 

Criſ Ves, Pills. You mult take the Number Ten, 8 
cauſe of your great Bulk. 

Sim. I have taken Pills to purge withal; but, Ns 
can they — - 

Criſ. Go to, I ſay ; they'll purge the Head, and-cleay 
the Underſtanding wonderfully. Ours is a Science you 
know nothing of. 'bim. 

Bea. Tell him they are Cophalicl Pits, (Bea. 

Criſ. Ay, ay. Theſe are Pills: But that is 
Heathen Greet to you: If you underſtood Latin, I could 
talk to the purpoſe to ce. 

| Sim. [ am a piece of a Scollard, I muſt tell you _ 
., Domine, linguam Latinam. © * 

In- Criſ Poh, poh, I Know that; but that's Out-landiſh 
* | Latin, There's ſeveral forts of Latin: There's Law 
Latin, Prieſts Latin, and Doctors Latin; as for — 
Ole Purgatum, Phyficum, Noni I- 29 

m and ſo forth. Our Zatin n quite another thing 
from School Latin. 
Sim. I think it may beſo. n 
Criſ. Go, do as I bid ye. en AKT 
Sim. J had beſt give you your ree b | {2 
Criſ. L, I; that's well conſider . 


Sem, 
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Sim. Pills! 
Criſ. Ay, Pills. 

Sim. Ten Pills. | 

Crif. Juſt Ten: Diſpatch .—— away. 
Sim. If theſe ſhould do the Buſineſs 


Crif. I underſtand. you ; I-ſhall have more of your 


Cuſtom then : Go, go, farewe! 


Sim. Theſe knowing Men, your Lawyers and Phyſi- 
cians, when they have once foger'd the Money, aie fo 


haſty to be rid of a Man, they']F not give one Word inio 
the Bargain. Good Day to ye, Sir. 


Cri/. The like to you, Friend. - Exit Sin. 
Two Crowns and half a Guinea got already! gs A 
and no painful Trade. 


Bea. Learned Mr. Doctor, I muſt have Snacks, 


«Cri. And ſo thou ſhalt; there's my laft Fee for thee. 


You cannot ſay but I deal nobly by you. 
. Bee. Thank you ; this will buy Pins, 


criſ Hark! . pi [ Knocking. 


Bea. There's more Fees coming. 


Crif. My Heart miſgives me. Ah, what will become 


of me? It is the Devil himſelf. 


E nter Doctor. 


bes Have you done every thing as I order'd, Beatrice? 


Bes. Yes, Sir, the Body's carried into the Vault. Juſt 
before you came in, this Gentleman (ſome Doctor, I ſup- 
poſe, of your Acquaintance) 4 preſume he intends to be 
preſent at your Anatomy Lecture. 


Doc. Sir, tho I have not the Honour yet to know you, | 
you are very welcome, Sir. I ſhall not begin my Diſſec- 


tion till To.morrow-morning ; then if you pleaſe to honour 
me with your Preſence, you may perhaps hear ſome. 
thing that is curigus, and out of the common Road. 


The SH AM-DocToOR. 41 


Cri/. L have heard much, Sir, of your great Abilities, 
and ſhall not fail you; for your Reputation, Mr. Doctor, 
is a Reputation-=-that—as I may fay—or as—in, fine, 
Sir, I will not fail to wait on yOu mm | 

Bea. Sir, if you pleaſe to retire out of this Room, 

Doe#. By and by—— I have not done with the Doc- 
tor yet. [Exit Beat.] —— Pray, Sir, let me conſult 
with you'a little, about the caſe of a ſick Pardons who i is 
my Patient now. 


Criſ. Do me the Honour to excuſe me now; I have 


Buſineſs of mighty Conſequence, that requires my yer. 
ture inſtantly ; but to morrow, Mr. Doctor 

Dec. Stay a little, III give you, his Cafe in wo 
words, You muſt know, my Patient, Sir, has labour'd 
many Months, firſt under a Tertian, then under a Quar- 
tan, and now tis turn'd to a Quotidian: The Fever we 
have pretty well abated, yet after all, beſides a great 
Dijpoſition he has to Sleep, which very much facigues 
him—that which he ſpits from him is very he 
Now, Sir, iti my Judgment, that's an ill Symptom, for 
a Pituita alba aqua inter cutem fupervenit, ſays Hippo- 
crates ; and this you know well enough, the Greek: call 
Leucophlegmateia : —— ſo then, according to Hippocrates, 
this white ſpitting, or Pituita alba, is an evident dign 
that the Hydropſy, or Drop!y, will ſucceed. - Now, Sir, 
what ſay. you is the moſt ſovereign Remedy to be given 
in this Caſe, to hinder this eyil Conſequence?- 

Criſ Why, Sir, I. "muſt tell ,you—-but to what. pure 
poſe? You have no need of my Opinion, you are a Man 
famous bs. Underlagding——ſo chat and as it were 
in fine, I will not f * one word mere to this purpoſe. 

Doct. Pray, Sir, e freely; I ſhall: be proud to. 
have your Opinion in this Caſe. 
| Crif. No matter, Sir, for my Opinion; for Dm | 
know WI | that—yet © 1 had racher—— — 3 


oP | 
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De#. I ac openly, Sir; I am not, like fome Phyſi. 
cians that I know, ſo fond of my own Opinion, Sir, 
that rather than conſult with other Doctors, they'll let a 
Patient die under their Hands : Therefore ſpeak freely, 1 
am prepar'd to give you my Attention. | 

Cr, Why then, Sir, in this fort of Malady, I do not 
. but that or When — or as it may be very 
near this Caſe or fo, Sir — — 

© Crif What think you of —a—doſe of Pills? 

"Doe. How?” Pilk, Sir f chat would ruin Mm we have 
a Cu O, you miſtake me, Sir; I don't adviſe you, 
Sir, to give him Pills: I only mention'd, Sir, a Dole of 
Pills which I had rook my ſelf this Morning, Sir, which 
| have not yet done working, and force me to leave you 
ſomething abruptly, Sir. 

De. Pray let me know your Lodging er you go. 
gk of the Honour Lt el 

C, Tam grip'd moſt darnably —— | 


- Enter Wife, Angelica, and Beatrice. | 


| ern Quick „Madam, —— 
| 4 LAH to V. 
Wife. Enough O e eee come 
one have 2 care have 2 ce - 
Dec Of what, Wiſ e)? 


— Wife. Turn that ih-look'd Fellow out of DO 
away with him let him not ſpeak a word. | 
- Cri. Madam 
Wife. Away with him | 
1 Eri Madam Madam N 
1 _ with him, 2 with 
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Beatrice and Angelica thruſt out oa He turning 


round, is forced quite to the Door. IE. 
Wife. Ah, dear Husband, you muſt excuſe me for in- 
truding ſo haſtily —— 


Dock. What was the matter, Wife? _ 

Hife. Did you know this Gentleman? 

Doc. J ſuppoſe him to be ſome young callow 
juſt wander'd from his Neſt, the Univerſity. | 

Wife. No, no, he's a High-German' Doctor a 
great Necromancer, a Conjurer; one that wu 
Black Art, and raiſes Spirits , 3 

Doc. How do-you know ? « 

Wife. Some of our Neighbours that ſaw him come in 
at the back Door came privately and told me ſo 
and bid me have a care of him was frighted almoſt 
out of my Wits and ſhawt come to myſelf a good 
Wale — 

Doch. Oh Wile, fear -noching, us but ty Peoples 
= 


7. Indeed I am a ba 

22 Come, come, divert your ſelf, and think no 
more ont. 

Wife. Ay, well thought an Beatrice, are the 
Performers reach, to go on with * — Enter- 
ainment? 

Bea. Ves, e they tay but for your coming. 

Wife. Come then, we'll go in; Husband, you ſhall flay 
ud go with me—— Muſick has a ſtrange Influence over 

ve, that will bring me to my ſelf * 

Dog. I will, Wife. 
o ife, Daughter, come you along with us. 

N ps 2 [Exexnt Dea. W: ife, Ang. 
vi | 
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Enter Criſpin peeping in. * 


Criſ. Beatrice, are they gone? | 

Bea. What makes you here? —— I thought I had 
chruſt you out of doors. 

Cri/. You did ſo —— but wondering what you all 
meant, I ſlipt in again to liſten 

Bea. It was my Contrivance to bring you off, you 
Blockhead, you had been diſcover'd elſe — 

Cri. This was better* however, than Inciſion, Diſſec- 
tion, and Amputation: therefore now I'll be gone in 
earneſt. | 

I fairly have eſcap'd all theſe Diſaſte 

And would not run the Riſque again 
Bea. Faint-hearted Criſpin / 

In ſpite of all ill Luck told in Love's Hiltries, 

I'd venture Life and Limb to ſerve my Miſtreſs. 


enn 


Here cumes in the third Mufical Entertainment; 


8 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 


| Enter Old Gerald. 


LED 


AM reſolv'd to bribe Beatrice, and make 
her of my Party; ſhe is a notable young 
witty ' Wench, and governs her young. 
ya Miſtreſs as ſhe pleaſes ; the Devil's in her 
ALY if ſhe's Money Proof. I ſee her coming 


Enter Beatrice. 


Beatrice, Beatrice, a word with you. 

Bea. To me, Sir, do you ſpeak ? 

O. Ger. Yes, yes, to you, my pretty, little, witty, 
ſmiling Rogue; hold up you Head, here's Money for 
you ; ha! ; 

Bea. Two Pieces of broad Gold! What is this for 
dir? 

O. Ger. One for thy goal Will, and one for thy good 
Word. 

Bea. As how, Sir, I beſeech you ? 

O. Ger. Promiſe me one ching, I will make 'em ten, 
was em ten preſently ; and if you ſucceed afterward, a 

undred. 


Ne. Ay marry, Sir, you ſpeak now to the purpoſe. 
M0 Ger. 


. 
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O. Ger. You know I have obtain'd the Doctor's Pro- 


miſe, to marry his Daughter, fair Angelica. 
Bea. You have, Sir. t 
O. Ger. Her Mother refufes her Conſent to it. Fa 
Bea. She does ſo. | . 
O. Ger. Now, Child, if on could get for me the yourg Wl 
Lady's Conſent b 
Bea. To marry, Sir? - t 
O. Ger. Ay, ay, to marry her. 8 


Bea. Is that all? Come, Sir, ſhe may look further, k 
and fare worſe ——— 

O. Ger. That's well ſaid ; there's another Piece for that. WY i 

Bea. I thank you, Sir: | 

O. Ger. I know you rule her as you pleaſe. = Ez 

Bea. Sometimes ſhe hearkens to me. U 

O. Ger. Now if you will commend me to her often 

Bea. As how, Sir? 

O. Ger. As thus: By telling her-how rich I am, and 
what I leve her fo, I can deny her nothing. *Tis true, I 

+ have a Son, an only Son, but him I have remov'd on 
purpoſe to make way for her. 

Bea. I hat was wiſely done, Sir. 

O. Ger. Ay, was it not? Tell her, all Happineſs con- 
fiſts in Wealth, that ſhe may make me ſettle almoſt all! 
have on her, and the Children 1 ſhall have by her? 

Nea. And do you think you ſhall have Children by , 

O. Ger. Why not? I am hale and very luſty, Beatric. il * 
Well, if thou doſt this for me, beſides a hundred Pounds Ml © 
1 give thee on the Day I marry her, I'll get thee with 
Child too, give thee à good Portion, and marry thee to 
an honeſt Shop-keeper. 

Bea. ——— cit" ro tirich Ut *Obtjſcients 0 
Sir 3 but for my young Miſtreſs, Sir— 
O. Ger. Ay, am I ſure of thy Aſſiſtance there? 


Bes. 
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Bea. Ves, Sir, I'll do my weak Endeavour for you; 


Til begin preſently ; PII ſet you forth with Commenda- 
tions, Sir. 

O. Ger. How, how, my pretty Rogue ? | 
Bea. Why thus, Sir if I may be ſo bold to adviſe 
you, Madam, take Mr. Gerall, let him be your Huſ- 


band—— ſays ſhe preſently, Which Mr. Gera/d meaneſt 


thou > O, Madam, fay I, the Father certainly ; the 
Son's a young extravagant idle Fellow; his Father means 
to diſinherit him, unleſs ke mends his Manners. - 

O. Ger. Aud fo Tas; that of my Son "was" well put 
in. Go o. 

Bea. O, but he's old, ſhe ere true; Madam, ſay 


J, but then he's rich too, very rich; when cer he dies, 


he'll leave you Wealth enough to make you a Lady. 

O. Ger. That ſhe may be before, if ſhe pleaſes me. 

Bea. I'll tell her fo: But ſhe may fay, old Men are 
crols and peeviſh—— no, fay I, he's mild and humble, 
a ine, ſweet-temper'd Gentleman, he'll doat upon yous 
he'll never make you jealous, he'll not run _ other 
Women, as all young Fellows do. 

O. Ger. That was well thought on. 

Bea. O, Madam, you know not what a fine thing ir 
ma 
O. Ger. Good again. | 

Bea. Says ſhe, his Teeth are 


acts O, 1055 his 


Breath is ſweet . His Eyes, ſays ſhe, are ſunk O0 


but, ſays I. he ſees without n the, he's 
an old muſty, ſuſty, ſtinking 


O. Ger. nm. enoogh. When nn — Boa: 


trice?P _ 


Bea. This very ey you cant "ven a * 
Opportunity; you know the Doctor is much abroad, my 
old Miſtreſs will be abſent too. If you'll be walking 
about four +Clock near our Backdoor, ml let Von 'pri- 

vately 


- ä ̃⅛x'—H— —u— — ——— — 
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vately into the nan Reva, there ſhe ſhall: meet 
you, Sir. 

O. Ger. Hold up thy Hand, I'll make the hots Broad. 
FRG ten. There, will theſe encourage thee? _ 

Rea. You area wiſe Cllent, Sir, you will not ſtarve a 
* Cauſe, I fee. 

O. Ger. I ſcorn it, Reatr;ce. 

Rea. One thing I muſt adviſe you, Sir; be vigorous, ih 
preſs your Suit hame to her: for I muſt tell you, there MI 
a young, 'debauch'd, lewd Fellow, juſt ſuch another 2 
your own Son is, who haunts ker every where, make 
violent Love to her, watches all Opportunities to ſpeak 
to her, is always making Preſents, ſending Leiters to her: 
Fil watch him narrowly, I'll ſpoil his fport; I'll manage 
Mr. Gerala's Cauſe fo well, if I get not my young Mit 
tres for him, I'll forfeit my Maidenhead. 

0. Ger. Come hither; I muſt kifs thee; I will kit 
_ thee, thou art a pretty, witty, merry Rogue, and 1˙— 
provide for thee. 

Bea. Farewel, Sir, remember four a- Clock: if you 
brought ſome Jewels with you, Necklaces, Rings, and 
Bracelets, only to ſhew her, Sir; young Girls, you knoy, 
are mightily taken with ſuch fine things. f 

O. Ger. I'll dot, my Girl; I'll dot. I'll home and = 
pick out of my Cabinet the beſt of all my Pawns, and F 

ing em to her. But firſt Il be ſpruc'd up; I will be 3 
ſhav'd and waſt'd,”-and perfum'd too; put on a clean ( 
Band, and my beſt Bob-wig, my new Hat, and put 2 EY 
clean Handkerchief in my Pocket, and then at four 880 


a- Clock ——ay, that's the Hour. [Exit. mn 
Bea. neger come fort he's gone. 8 Y 

| | I ru 

Enter Angelica. | 

know 


Now, Madam, let us laugh while our Sides ake. What 
would this old, _— tumbling Fool, do with a ſweet 


young 


The Suam-DocTor. 49 


; young Wife? When once Love gets into an old Man's 
_ Head, it teaches him as many Tricks as a dancing Dog: 
Ang. They ſay he's very. coverous: How did you' get 

al chat Money out of him? | 

| Bea. I tickled the old Trout in the right Place ; ſee, 
Madam, here are the merry Spankers; I'll warrant you, 
Pl do his Buſineſs for him. 
| Arg. You have engag'd me, Beatrice; inſtruQ me how | 
I ſhall come off with him. | 

Bea. Trouble not your ſelf about it, leave that to [ 
my Management: I muſt go and find young Mr. Geral 
out, and Criſpin too, they muſt help to carry on the works. Ez, | 
You ſhall have nothing to do but to * at his Folly, 
and applaud our Contrivance. 

Ang. T'U in, and expect thi Event. [Ex. ANG 


Enter young Gerald _ Criſpin. 
Cri Well, Sir, what think you now of my . 


tures ? 
V Ger. Why truly, they were extraordinary, 
Cri. A dead Man——a Doctor -an Aſtrologer. 
| Y. Ger. You made your way. thro' many Difficulties ; 
but for my ſake, . muſt once more go to the Da 
4 Houte. | 
te % Who, , Sir 5 : 
ul Y. Ger. Yes. HH EN | 
cleat Cri. 1 beg your Pardon. What, to be diſſected, 
Par PF carv'd artificially Limb afier Limb. No, Sir, I'll have 
no more Diſſection, Amputation, nor Inciſion. You _ 
80, and venture yourſelf, Sir, if you pleaſe, = 
V Ger, Should I go and be ſeen there by the Doctor, 
[ ruin our Deſign, and loſe my Miſtreſ ; hell tell my 
Father that I'm in Town. You run net ban 


knows not * 
What 8 
Tweet : | 3 81 1 1 e 


1 
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Cri/. No Hazard, call you it? I hazard my Legs, 
Arms, Veins, Arteries, and Muſcles; and in the Do. 
Qor's Gibberiſh, I hazard Inciſion, Diſſection, Amputa. 
tion, and Circulation, thro' the Syſtole and Diaſtole. 
Why, Sir, in ſuch a Caſe, a Phyſician cuts up a Man 
with as little Remorſe, as a Hangman carves a Traitor, 

Y. Ger. For all that, you muſt venture your precious 
ſelf once more. When I get my Miſtreſs, I'll make thee 
ample Satisfaction. 

'Crif. Well, if I muſt, I muſt, I faw a Phyſician's | 
Gown and Cap hang up at a Broker's Shop hard by, tg 
be fold by em, hire em for me: I had rather appear 
before. him in the Shape of a Doctor, than a dead Man, i ; 
That Habit, Pills, and Impudence W me * then WM, 
III think of ſome other Remedy now. * 
26. While I ſecure the Habit, ſtep to my Fathers, WM |, 
and ſecure the Money. ch 

Cri/. I will; but firſt, Sir, tell me what 3 is s Latin or 
I am a Doctor. 

T. G. Medicus ſum. 

Criſ. Medicus ſum, Medicus ſum. 

Y G. You have i it right. 

Crif. Very well, Medicus ſum. Go about your Zuſineß, 
Tul about mine. Medicus ſum, Medicus ſum. [Ex. V. G. 
Well, tis a fine thing to underſtand Latin; I muſt be ſure 
not to forget Medicus ſum. Now Tl to the old Man. 


Ho! talk of the Devil, and his Horns appear. 


Enter old Gerald and Martin. - 


O. G. O Criftin, where's your Maſter? tell me true, 

Cri/. Where ſhould he be? at the Univerhty, 

O. G. Ay, he ſhould be at the Cnaciſity —- but 
where i is he, ha? 

Crif. I warrant in his Chamber, hard at ſtudy : or elle 


an the Schools chopping Logic, Pleaſe you to give me 


the 


: | 
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„dhe Money, Sir, that I may return to him with Speed. 

Mar. Give you the Money ? ha, ha, ha. 

Criſ. What do you ſneer at, ha? 

Mar. Money! who's the Fool then? 

Crif. Meddle with your own Buſineſs, Sirrah, or ru 
give you a Douce o the „ 

O. G. Be quiet, Knave. 

Crif. A Jack -an — Apes to interrupt me —— 

O. G. Have done, I fay——how does your Maſter ſpend 
nis Time there? 

Criſ. He ſtudies all the Morning; after Dinner ſtudies __ 
gain; after Supper he walks out and talks with the Stu- 
dents, and then they jabber Latin like the Devil. The beſt 
on't, Sir, they'll diſpute and wangle ſo long till they are 
almoſt choak'd with. hard Words. Then they go very 
lovingly together, and drink a chirping Cup, or two, _— 
then to their Chambers in good Time. 

O. G. *Tis very well: But feveral en Anise 
tell me they have ſeen him here, here in this Town. . 

Cri. O abominable! 

O. G. Sirrah, confeſs the Truth; is he in Town? = 
| Criſ Medicus fum he is not here indeed, sir. "BM 
nels, O. G. Deny it not; I know it. = 
. G. Cri. He is not here indeed, Sir. | 
> ſure Mar. He equivocates here— here! no, 1 is not have. 

Man. O. G. But, Slave, he i is in Town. 4 
| Cri. No. 

O. G. Ilye then, 1 12 

Criſ. Medicus ſum. | | 
REP O. G. Wherever agen Raſcal? 

bor Criſ A Word I learn d at the Univeriſty. Medicus fam; 

WY that is, T am a Doctor. ü | 
5 Mar. Yes, of the lying Faculty. - ; 
ele C/ Sirrah, if 1 hd you i eter Plc, lol 

00 ; What wouy — * 5 
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rie I would. diſſect you, Raſcal, OW e 
your Syſtole and Diaſtole. 

O. G. What Gibberiſh is this? 

Mar. You Thin Gut. 

Criſ Yes, Impudence; if I had you undep my punches 
I would make you feel Diſſection, Inciſion, Amputation, 
ay, and Circulation too. 

Mar. Come and you dare, ler's ſes what you can do. 

O. G. Saucy Knaves, forbear. 

They offer to fight, O. G. holds his Cane betwwixt "em. 

Ci Sirrah, Pl rip up your Belly, from the _—_ 
Ziphode, to the Os Pubis, you Dog. 

O. G. TheFellow's mad be quiet, or PU eudgel boch 
of you. Well, Cr:iþ:n, ſince your Maſter's not in Town, 
return you to the Univerſity, tell him, next Week Fu 
ſend the Money to him by the Carrier. 

Cri/. But, Si 

O. G. One Word more, and my Cane ſhall fy abou 
your Ears. 

Criſ. Well, 1 know what I know. 

O. G. What do you know ?- 

Cri/. That I'll be reveng'd of chat audacious Villain. 

O. G. For what, you Raſcal? 

Criſ. Pray, Sir, what will you beat me for * 

O. G. For a lying Rogue. 

Criſ And I would maul him, been he's a Fac-tetam, 
and ſets you againſt my young Maſter and me. 

O. G. Sirrah, Sirrah, I could find in my e -; 

Criſ. Ay, ſtrike if you think good, | | 

O, G. Say you ſo ? there's for you then. | | 

[Ser. ftrikes at Criſ. he ducks + Ger. mifſes his Blow, 

2 falls: Cril. gives Mar. 4a Cuff and @ Trip, 


throws him down, aud run: woof Jaying, Medicus ſum. MW - 
Mar. Son of a Whore, he has lam'd me. } 
O. G. Help me up, good Marte. 
Mar, Oh! oh! I want Help myſelf, Sir, The Rogue 


r 12 O. G. 


i Aer 3 I am made for ever. 


. Bea. No Queſtions, but come in: [Exeunt. 
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0. G. The Villain has rumpled my clean Band too. 
Mar. If ever light on him 
O. G. Be patient, Martin. 

Mar. I muſt, Whether I will or no. 
"OF; G. Go bender Marin, 1 have Buſineſs Ae 

Way. 1 Ie. 


Euter Voung Gerald and Criſpin; ; Ger. helping ui to 


put on his Gown. 


1 0. So, now your Worſhip's fitted: 
Criſ. Then you met, Beatrice, Sir. | 
Y. G. I did; there's Work enough cut out for you; fhb 
up your Memory, you'll have Occaſion to make Uſe of 
all the Jargon you can think on. 
.Crif. Thoſe damn'd beatheniis Names "will never out 
of my Memory. & | 
Y. G. I ſee my Father coming; he's roaming | like a 


Wood - cock into the Snare. 
Crif. I care not if he meet me now ; I'll outface him: 
Medicus fum, non ſum Degus, nom ſum Rogus, Medicus fum: 


J. G. Come this Way, that I may i nen 
our Deſign : the time is ſhort. 
Criſ. Hold, r 


— and take the EI _ LExeunt. 


Enter Old Gerald. 
th G. This is the Hour; dr fen Four by ny Watch 3 


— — 


8 a? , ef 


Bea, O, Sr, ave you come? I have been peeping for 
you at the Window a whole half Hour. SIP” 


O. G. Is the Coaſt clear? Where's my Angelica ? 


C3 Tee 
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Eurer young Gerald and Criſpin. 


J. G. So, ſo, he's caught, run to the fore Door, when 
vou hear me thunder at this= 


Cri/. Til beat an Alarm at that—1 } have my Cue. (Ex, 


Enter Old Gerald and Beatrice. 


Bea. I choſe this Room on for your meeting, 
Here are two Doors you ſee ; if my Maſter or Miſtreis 
come to. one, I can tp you out at che other. | * 

O. G. I'was wiſely done. | 

Bea. I ſee her coming; make good uſe of your time. 


O. G. I warrant you. I have brought Ig to 


ſhew her, will ſparkle like her Eyes. 


Enter Angelica, The Deer clips afts' ber | 


Ang. O Beatrice / What ſhall we do? The Door ur 


luckily is lock'd, the Key is on the other Side too. 
Bea. That's the miſchief of all Spring-Locks : There's 
no Remedy now. Look here, Madam, here's Mr. Gerali 
come to kiſs your Hands. 
O0. G. With your Favour, Madam [Salutes ber. 
Arg. I vow I am aſham'd to ſee you, Sir. 
©. G. Young Maids, I know, are baſhful ; but when 
Fu are married, a r nth - +5400 
nidence. 
Ang. O0 8 if my Mother ſhould find me here 


Bea. Fear nothing. Madam ; this Door is faſt ; I'll lock 


the fore Door preſently ; 
© Ang. Well, Mr. Gals pen fer may Mail bid prevail 
Ne TW ö 


0. 6. 
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|  O. G. Ay, my Sweet; I'll make em all good, I war- 
rant you. 

Ang, I am young, and ſome fay I am handſome 
too; I doubt not you'll love me: But, Mr. Gerald, 
what Reaſon is there for me to love a Man in Years, as 
you are 

O. G. I have many Reaſons for your Ear, more for 
your Eyes. Look hear my Queen, look here my Cles- 
patra: Here's a Necklace of Pearl worth about Five 
Hundred Pounds; it will become that ſoft white Neck 


1g. 

- moſt rarely. Then here's a Set of Bodkins for your 
Hair, gt fourſcore Pounds: Ah, how they ſparkle like 
your Eyes! Then here's a Crochet of Diamonds 

. colt Three Hundred; an Ambreſie worth above Four 
Hundred more. How like an Angel you will look, when 


this is ſet under thoſe white panting Bubbies ! 

Ang. Indeed they're very fine, and very large. . 

O. G. Here are, two Diamond Rings, one with threr 
Stones beſides the Sparks, and this has five: One coſt 
fifty Pounds, the other above fourſcore. Then here are 
Diamond Bracelets for your Arms. But here, my ſewel, 
here's the Rarity, the Phcenix of all. This Ring here 
with one Stone, tis a Diamond of the old firſt. Water: 
I have refus d, my Child, above four hundred Pounds for 
this one ſingle Stone. 

Ang. Tis beautiful indeed! 

Bea. Did not I tell you, Madam 
O. G. And then for Plate, old, and new-faſhion'd 
mY plain, gilt, and 285 I have a Cedar Cheſt 

ll, 


ck Bea. What You! Man could make you ſuch fine * 
Preſents ? | 
I'd 0. G. All, all fall be yours, my litle Mouſe, my. Pi. 
Nen, e 1 
arg. O Heaven | ſome Body knocks. | 
G. C 4 48 | Bear 
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Bea. Tl peep through the Key-hale. O Madam, t. 


my Maſter and my Miſtreſs. 

O. G. Let me out at this Door quickly. 

Bea. Ah, the Key's broke in the Lock ! undone, un- 
done for ever. 

Ang. I am ruin'd if my Mother finds me here. 

Bea. Ah, Madam ! what will become of me? | 
"ny For Heaven's fake hide your ſelf ; do, Mr. Geral; 
Fl love you dearly for it, 

O. G. How ? Where ? Pl] doany thing my Dear will 
have me. 

Bea. Here's the Coffin the dead Body was icaſin . 
the Gallows, you may hide your ſelf in that. 

Ang. Ay, do, Mr. Gerald, do. 

O. G. How! Coffin me before Lam dead II beg you 
Pardon; I can't endure the Thought or't. 

Bea. Then ftrip your ſelf to your Waſtcoat, and your 
Drawers, and lie at your Length here on this Table; 
Pl tell my Maſter you're the dead Body ſent in to be 

Ang. Quickly, Mr. Gerald; if you love me, deny me 
not. F Knocking all this awhile, 

O. G. Come then, I'll do any thing wy Dear com- 
mands me. 

Ang. Hark, how they knock! I x hey 3 
Door down. - 

Within. Ho! Beatrice, Beatrice. 

Bea. Make haſte, or we're undone. [7 10 AHrip hin. 

Within. Open the Door. Why Beatrice, where are 

on ? 
7 Bea. So, lo; whate er they ſay or do, be ſure youſti 
not for your Life. 

O. G. Where will you hide my Clothes ? 

Bea. Here, here, I'll put them and my young Miſtref 
We the Coffin, 1 again.) I am coming _ 


Ger 


©. rg 3 


2 
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0. 6. So, fo; I am dead as a Herting. mea get 
Bea. Whatever happens, Sir, be not "afrrid, / Goal 


In, | Dy LO | 
Enter Cri. like a Dector; * Ger. ai _— Like bis Man. 


I thought I heard my Maſter and my Miſtreſs. - ; 

Cri/. They come here preſently ; but where, where be 
the dead Carcaſs for Piſſection? Ei Rog 

„„ inn. 4 84 W 

Crig Ver good — Mr. Doctor fend me to "i 
inuel operation upon the Exterior, an den he will 
come hear me read upon de Interior. 

Bea. Are you the German Doctor, chat was here this | 
Morning with my Mafter ? 

Criſ Yes, de ver ſame me am de German Dodtor 
de Medecine, de Phyfuicn, te a gee de Anatomiſt, 
de Chymift, de=— 

Bea. Very well, Sir, 8 you any Service for me? 

Criſ Stay one little time. Dis be de Body, hens 
de obſervation of the Viſage Here be de ver ill aſpeci - 
dis was one Perſon of de fair Speech, but de fals Heart; 
covetous, deſigning, letcherous ; a Robber, a Thief, z 
Cut-throat =—Sacrament ! hanging was too good for him, 
2 Rogue, a Vilhin— Ah! vat Pleaſure will dis be, to make 
de Diſſection, de Incifion, and de Amputation, upon dis 
Body, and rip open his Belly from de Cartilage Ziphode, 
quite along te his Os Fug. Ah! vat be dis? His Heart s 
Mr. Doctor here juſt a now, I would ihew him de 
Circulation of de Blood thro' de and Dia- 
ſtole. Come, I'll d de N 


be warm. 
Bea. What, before my Maſter comes? | 0561 


4 1 
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be de Inftruments ? 

Y. G. Here, Sir, here. | 

Bea. Bleſs me! what's that great Knife for? 
JP Dis be to cut de Throat, from Jugular to Jugular; 

as thus 

Bea. Hold, Sir, I beſeech you. Fear nothing, Mr. G. 
rald. 0 35s" tte 

Criſ vou ſhall ſee preſently. 

Bea. *Tis juſt like one of our Butchers Knives, And 
then what is that Ax for! 1 

Crif. Dis be de Decollaion Ax, to cat of the Head a 
one Chop; as thus | 

Dea. Not yet, Sir. What's that there like a Wimble? 
Cri, Dat be to bore a Hole in de Scull ; when any 
Part of de Scull be broke, and depreſs'd upon the Brain, 
— . IEC Eg gm 
fee juſt a-now ö | 

- Bea. No; Sir, not how $ U ſee't anon. 

Cri/. Den we put in de proper Inſtrument, and raiſe 
—— up to de proper Place, and ſo make de 
Cure. 


Bea. But what is this terrible Saw for ? SES 
Criſ. Dat be the diſmembring Saw, to ſaw off de Legs 


or de Arm: You lee me preſentale ſaw off de Bone of di, 


Leg, and 
Bea. Stay, Sir; [What's that ſharp crooked Knife for ? 
Criſ Dis be de Amputation Knife, to cut off de Leg 


e. de Hand, juſt a in de Joint. Tal where be de Leg 


Crifpin Gus our; Lag from the. eber, and. one Arm 
from his 1. and Wen ue "OR to bin 


again. 


Cri/. Yes indeed, dis be only de manuel Operation; me 
vil read de LeQure ven he be here. Vare be my Man? vare 


wo Cri. 


=& SF G@ShKca De wb & © F*F. 


Cf Stop Thief, top Thief. 
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Cri/. De Devil ! me lay one Arm here, and one Leg 


here, to ſaw off juſt in the Middle, and cut off juſt in de 
[oint, for the fine Experiment; 1 Arm and de "I be 


gone home ann | 
Enter tao Men, 


1 Man, Mr. Doctor, we come for the Cell we TOUR 
the dead Body in. 

Cri/. Dere be de Coffin ; be gone, and give me no 
W now I open all the Breaſt. b 

[Criſpin tears open his Waſtecoat. 

80, now the Inſtrument, dis [The Men carry off the Coffin. 
Knife, I will in one Moment cut de Breaſt-Bone from de 
Ribs, and lay all open, dat you ſhall ſee how de Heart, 
de Lungs, de Liver, lie in dair Place proper, and order 
natural. O de Devil, agen! de Body ſhrink ! de Leg 
move; and de Arm too: vat ſtrange Carcaſs have you in 
dis Country 

Bea. Oh! Sir, I have ſeen whole Bodies, after they 
have lain here a Day or two, get up, and run away. - 

O. Ger. And lo will I. mm not ſtay to be butcher'd - 
here. [He leaps off the Table. 

Cri/. 5 Bea. Ak, 1 TR 

O. Ger, Loſe my Clothes, my Life” and Jewels al at 
once! Yeur Servant, Mr. Doctor. 


[A Old Gerald is running out, and Cp after 
Sim, the Doctor and his W? 7. enter: Oli Ge- 
rald runs againſt the Doctor, beats the Daor p 
and his Wife down, and Exit. 425 
Dock. O, murder, murder! een 
* A murder, murder? ö 
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Enter Simon and Waiting Woman. 


Sim. Wounds ! where's this Dog of a Doctor? II 
knock the old Cheats Brains out. 

Wait. And if I can reach him, Pl claw his _ out. 

Dos. O! I am bruis'd all over. 

Wife. And Iam lam'd too. 

Wait. O, are you there? 

Sim, Wounds, Doctor, you have ſcour d my Guts out, 
with a Murrain to ye —— 

Fait. And I can hardly draw my Legs after te, for 
your Phyfick. But I'll claw you fort. 

Wife. Hold, Miſtreſs, or I ſhall pluck a Crow with 


Dock. Be patient, Wife Yau are both mad, I 
never ſaw either of you before. 

Sim. O damn'd lying Doctor ! did not you give me 
Pills, and I gave you a whole half Guinea ? 

Wait. And had not I ſome of your rot- gut n too, 
and gave you two new Cron · pieces ? 

Das. You rave both, and mult be ſent to Bedlam. 

Sim. Sbud Vil have my Money again — 
Wait. And fo will I or tear his Eyes out 
Criſ. Hold, Friends; pray moderate your Angers, and 
don't affront a Perſon of our Faculty. 
Sim. Ah, hal I was miſtaken ; this this is the Doctor 

Wait. Ay, this is he that gave us the Pills — beg 
your Pardon, Sir. 


Criſ. Beatrice, you muſt refund. 
Bea. There | 
Cri, Look you, Friends, "mas a Miſtake. Thee 
your half Guinea, and your Crown-pieces too. 
Sim. O pox ! this is ſomething. 
Er. Sim. and Wait, 
Dos. What is the meaning of allthis? 


Wife. 
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Hife. Beatrice, what is the matter here)? 

De#. What ſtrange Out-cry was that we heard? 

Wife. Ay, and who threw us down ? - | 

Doct. Aud what ſtrange thing was chat that run over 
us? 

Bea. Why, Sir, as I was ſhewing Mr. Doctor ds 
the dead Body that was ſent you from the Gallows, he 


felt his Pulſe, and laying his Hand on his Breaſt, herfound * 


his Heart panted: Then he took his Incifion-knife, and 
before he could tauch his naked Skin, up ſtarteũ the dead 


* Body and ran away, juſt as you ſa w 

Criſ All chis is true, Sn, Lum 4 Member of th 
learned Faculty. 

is Doc. Iamamazd!- 


' Wife Nay, Huſband, 1 have heard of tal wills 
I things : I warrant the poor Man was bang d N 


5 Enter Si Gent e 
0. Ger, ne eb . K bg 
Wife. and Bea. Ah, ah, ah! U 2 
Wife. He's come again, Huſband, hats 2; I: 
Doc. In the Name of Goodmeſe, what en hou 
O. Ger. Undone, I fay, undone. 0 


Dach. Ait thoua Spitit or Fleſh and Blood + 8 
O. Ger. en e er re 
Bea. Avant, avant! 
O. Ger. Where are ? Gipſy, ſpeak. 
- Bea, In the re are they? Coffin. 1 
O. Ger. I overtook the Coſſin, ande messer Wii 
Where are they, and the Jilt too your young n 
5 Dect. Sure tis our Neighbour, Mr. G. oy 
res O. Ger. Iam the ame. * 
Wife. You tell me Wonders, Criſpin. 125 
5 Cri Sep e your Dangers Gabe, Vadim, Wah 
ait. e will beefy auld, kan N 
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62 The Ax ATouis r, or, 
Doct. What is the matter, Sir ? why in this Poſture ? 
and why this Out-cry too? | 

O. Ger. That Baggage there, and the young Witch 
your Daughter, have contriv'd to abuſe and cheat me of 
two thouſand pounds worth of Jewels that were pawn'd 
to me. 

Docr. Here they come then, who maſt give yon ff 
faction. 


Enter Wife and Young Gerald, hading Angelica, dre/;'4 
min the Teweh, © 


O. Ger. How ! my Son here! 

Y. Ger. Yes, Sir, and my Wife. 

Wife. I found em ſhut up together in my Daughuer's 
Chamber. 

Dect. Married, fay you ? a 

Y. Ger, Yes, Sir, contraQed long ſince; and now con- 
ſirm'd in private, as far as Modeſty would permit. 

O. Ger. And married too ! then all is at an end. 

J. Ger. Here are your Clothes, Sir 3 Doctor _ | 
can tell you how I came by em. | 

Docs. Criſpbin 

O. Ger. My Rogue! | 

Criſ. Nen Regus, Medicus fam 3 a , Tama Gor 
man, or a Polis Doctor. 

Y. Ger. The Jewels, Sir, * 2695, eee my. Wife, I 
think you cannot in conſcience demand em back. 

Ang. They were his own ice Gifts. he ſcorns to take 
what he has given me. 

Wife. Well, I am glad the Son has married my Daugh- 
ter, and wiſh Joy to you. both. - | | 
Doct/ Bleſs you together. Come, Brother Gerald, *tis 
your Son's Wedding Night; you muſt forgive em, and be 
{ociable : Let me prevail with you to give Order fora good 
Supper, and well be very merry, Brother, 1 

» Wars 
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O. Ger. I had as good, I ſhall be laugh'd at ele. Aal. 
Sirrah, here has been fine PraQtice, and my Son's Marri- 
age was your Contrivance. - 

Criſ. ] do confeſs it, Sir, and glory in the Succeſs. 

Doct. Come then, fit down, and liſten to the Muſick, 
and after Supper we'll hear at large the Adventures of 
Doctor Criſpin in this Affair. 

Cri/. Beatrice and I will tell you the A Story, 

And as we Hach d the Fees, well Hare the „ 


The Fourth and laſt Muſical E ntertainment. After 
that, the Caries fath. 
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N Cannot more effectually « en- 


Piece, which expoſes the 
Prailty of a Warrior, than 

by prefixing. to it the Name 
4 of one i 7: with the Bravery and Gallan- 

try of Mars has no. allay of his Vices: 
And as among the few living Exemplars 
of ſuch unſullied Virtue, I know none 
more univerſally, nor more juſtly al- 


low d than your _ "T muſt © appeal 


from 


force the Moral of this 


2 FFF 3... Aff 3 
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68 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


from your Sentence to all the World, 
ſhould your favourite Modeſty bias you 
to condemn the Neceſſity of this Ad- 
dreſs. While ſo many of our *Yourh 
are neglectful of their Anceſtors Glory 
and their on, and indeed of every 
ching but Effeminacy or Libertiniſm, 
tis fit we ſhou d fer hefore their Eyes not 
only the Deformities with which” they 
are familiar, but the Beauties to which 
they are Strangers, that they may at 
once be ſham'd into a Loathing of the 
one, and charm'd into an Admiration 
of the other. This wou'd require a 
Panegyrick rather than an Epiſtle, if 
ſtudied Ornaments, often "injurious | to 
prevailing Charms, were not as prejudi- 
cial to convincing Truth, which is 


moſt engaging in its innocent Naked- 


ne, at. which it needs not bluſh, ſince 
it never fell, like Man, To thoſe that 
know you, your Name alone will im- 
Ply more than the beſt Oratory could 


diſplay, and even an imperfe& Account | 


of nee will ſeem almoſt in- 
„ credible 


credible to others. Nou ſet out ſo ſoon 
and ſo vigorouſly for the Race of Glo- 
ry, that in your early Morn we ſee. you 
gain the Prize. Thus even at thoſe) 
Vears when others of your Birth and 
Fortune made no other uſe of the 
Opportunities they had to improve theit 
Minds but to impair em, the general 
ill Example could not affect you, unleſs: 
it were with Compaſſion; you deſpis d 
their falſe Pleaſures for the chaſte Love 
of that Celeſtial, that Alma Venus of 
yur (wn Lucretius, and that ſublime 
Truth of your admir'd Malebranche;: 
You even then reap'd the Muſes Lau- 
rels, as now you do thoſe of Mars, while 
your brave Father in the New World 
was gaining a Name that ſpreads over 
the Old, as yours now flies from the 
ane to the other. The World with 
Amazement ſaw you ariſe in full Glory, 
and reconcile Qualities thought almoſt 
incompatible; at once a nice and im- 
partial Critic, yet ac polite andi excellent 


201 Con- 
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Converſation, yet a Reſpecter of ſacred 
things; a Courtier, yet the beſt of 
Friends; a forward Soldier, yet a good 
Officer; and in ſhort, a profound Scholar, 
yet a fine Gentleman, Such partly 
Ceſar was; thus he exerted the Writer 
and the Hero; but with this difference, 
he fought to enſlave his Country, you 
to free yours; and twas but juſt that as 
your Studies have advanc'd you to an 
honourable Poſt among the Learned, ſo 
your Courage ſhou'd give you one a- 
mong the: Brave, that you might be at 
once a ſingular Honour to either Station; 
the more, as you ſeek no other Benefit 
from both, but that of doing the more 
good to Men of both Profeſſions. For, 
far from being like thoſe whoſe Plea- 
ſures engroſs their Youth and Wealth, 
you cannot be happy with yours, unleſs 
it makes others ſo; and I could inſtance 
ſome whoſe needy Modeſty has found 
it ſelf unexpectedly relievd by you, 
without being expos d to any other 
* than what ſo ſurprizing a Gene- 
10 | rolity 


wou'd have your Bounty conceal'd ; but 


pardon me if I fay, tis too often im- 


ploy'd, not to be diſcover'd; beſides, it 
acts in ſo obliging a manner, that tis a 
pain to a grateful Spirit to conceal it; 
inſomuch that he foregoes the Pride 
which waited on his Want, to own Fa- 


yours that humble him, if it can hum- 


ble a Man to be reliev'd by you: For 


my part, I am ſo far from thinking that 


poſtible, that I have long been ambitious 


of having this Oe of ug 
my ſelf, 


81 R, 
Your moſt devoted, 
moſt Obedient, and 
moſt Obliged Servant, ; 


P. MorrEUx. 


PR E- 
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rofity could raiſe, I know, Sir, you 


: 9902 DN, 1 I 5 Muſe 555 Play or Maſque Was 
NT ly, written: to be inſerted nto a ver) 
i Hort Farce, written by My, Ra veni- 
croft, called, The Anatomiſt, or 
the Sham- Doctor; without any other Es. 
Pectation than that of being ſerviceable io my 

Friend. For I am too well acquainted with 
that Way of Writing, and my own Incapacity, 
to aim at Reputation by it. The Rhymer 
bere muſt ſacrifice that to the Muſician, or ra- 
ther to the Audience's Ear, if tbere be any 
Reputation to be challeng*d from Trifles of thi, 
Nature. I choſe a Subject never manag'd in 
s Dramatick Way before; tho) gallantly ban. 
dled by Ovid, _ from whom; 1 borrow'd it, as 
T bave a couple of Songs from myſelf, far- 
merly inſerted elſewhere. I was prevail ed with 
to bring in a Song aud Dance of the Cyclopes, 
tho I knew there is one in Pſyche, borrowed 
almoſt verbatim from Moliere's, as be ber- 


1 7 bis ow an ola — Opera called Le 
Nozze 


* 


P'REF ACTS 8 
Nozze de gli Dei; but mine is 2vbolly. dif- 


ferent, which' db more difficult than to 4 1 
invented anaber. Whatever the Critics. 


ſure, from the Iiltle . Judgment +1 baue, am 
much more from the general Approbation of the 
7% Judges, there bas rot been mote agreeable, 
mr more maſterly Muſict performid upon bur 
Stage. The two great Compoſers baving, as 


ard thus excelPd even themſelves. 


By reaſon of the Sy mphonics aud Repelitions 
ſome Lines are left out in the Singing; which 


pa/t over, when the et ad ts fe 


4 _ ax, 
* * W 
; * 
2 
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think of the Lines, if any will honour them 
% far as to find Fault with en, I dare. af- 


iu were, nobly ſtrove ig outdo" one n 


may eaſily be known by the Marks prefix'd, * 


n 


6 * 1 
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Dramatis rene 


In the INTRODUCTION or PRoLoGL 


Erato, the Muſethat preſides overLove 

Songs. Ce A Mrs. Hodzfen. 
1 the Muſe that preſides. over } Ns. 3 
Terpfichore, the Muſe that preſides over Mrs: fe 


neing, Ofc. 6 
Chorus of Singers and Dancers, their Followers. 
In the Px av. 
Mears, | Mr. Bowman. 
Vulcan, Mr. Reading. 
Gallus (Mars Pimp. defign'd for Mr. ; hw Ker, 
Dagget 

Cupid, s | Jemny Larochs 
Brontes, . 

Arges; 

Sterepes, ( <7 Iopen. 

Pyrachmon, | | 

Fear, 2 | 

Aer, Mares Attendants. 
' Noike, 1 MD: 

Chorus of Cupids. 


Chorus of Warriors, FO of em Dancer 


— 5 8 
(with other BIN only ſeen) Mr. Sherburm. 
Venmes, * Mrs. Bracegir«' 


lala, one of the G Mrs. Hode/on. 
Euphrofyne, another of the Graces, Mrs, Ayl. 
1 one of the Hours that wait on 

Mrs. Perrin. 


7; 25 4 (with other Goddeſſes, only ſeen) 
our of l Wives ou Fr 


Mrs, Hudſor. 
P R C 


roch. 


PROLOGUE; 
OR, 


rA BUENA. 


Set to Muſick by Mr. Finger. 


Perform'd after the Prologue, that i is ons, 


The Overture: A &. bon of 
_ Ketile-Drums, Violins and 


8 OE NA. the New Theatre. 


Erato, Thalia, "nd Terpichane avith | their Attendant | 
on both Sides of the Stage, are diſcover 


Accompaniments of Inſtruments. 
o ns. 
188 OME, all with moving Songs prepare 
AC] ga > To charm the Witty and the Fair: 
en Ye Trumpets, ſoftly breathe or ceaſe : 
Fe Loye may in Britain raiſe a War, 


But twill be fweeter far than Peace. 
Chorus —_ the foregoing W 
2 | | 


.# 


* 


% 


+ Eage Kiffe # #5; +6 
Eager Kiſſes, | 


Happier Days and happier Night, 


* 


InTRODUCT1ON fo the 


And he only ftrikes to > evra us. 
Gazing, liking, and + ———_ 
Firing. panting, and deſiringg 
. Fearing, daring, trying, lying. 2. 
Feigning, preſſing, faint denying, 7 
Still reviving herce Delights; 
This is Love, and theſe his Fights. 
Kitarnel of Flutes. 


IL 


" 4 . =. : * ? ; * 4 4 * £ 


Fiery Glances, Ts bo STS 
Melting Trances, ; 
Kind Complying, | 
Kinder Dying. 


Still reviving fierce Delights ; 
This is Love, and theſe his Fights, 
e 4 4 tolins. EE 


Duos others. . 


E % 


Love, like War, has noble Cares; 

War ſheds Blood, and Love ſheds Tears. 
War has Swords, and Love has Darts ; | 
War takes Towns, and Love takes Heart, 
Love, like War, the Bold requires 8 


S 
Sw wn 


— 
» 3, $4 


'% A 


| Jane, like thc ** e Fires) 


% # * *% 8 * 


. * 


* 


Loves of Mars and Venus. 
Love, like War, does Art admit ; 


Love, like War, farYguiis fit. 
, Ritornel 4 JV. iolins. 
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Scorn, ho- Beauty frown, to tremble. Ts 
Lovers, boldly urge your Flame : ode _ 


& - * # 


For a Woman will diffemble, | 
Loves the Joy, but hates the Name p 
Her refuſing, your purſuing, 
Vield alike a'pleaſing Pain; 
Ever curing and renewing, 
Soon l to rage again. 


1 N 11. ; 
C3 a 
er 311 


If the eiter Bb! * 
Trace him with a lovely Maid. r 
2 . Fury ſoon allwages, , P 
And the Devil ſoon is 1 
He ne er conquers but by Toilng, _ 
But the Fair ſubdues with Kaſe 
Blood he ſheds with Hatred n . 75 


N walk 


But the Fair can . and Reale. pe rg 
2 wh 8 Na n A 


Thalia. 
CN EA 2 8 — 


To double the Sports to Malia belongs ; 
Fl] join comic Scenes to your amorous Songs: 


45 


To heighten Life's! Pleaſures, ta ſoften its Cares, 


No Charm like a Face 


: — like Play rs. 
Ritornel. 


* 
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To treble the Pleaſures, 
With regular Meaſures, - 
| My Train ſhall advance: 
Some join in a Chorus; 
While gayly before us 
Some join in a Dance. 
. Ritornel. 


With Sengs and Dances joining, 
The fleeting Hours improve, 
And baniſh dull repining. 
He who thoſe Joys refuſes, 0 
When kindly they invite, | 
The End of Living loſes ; 
Life's Buſinefs is Delight. lune, 


While the gran? Chorus #s performing, there is an Entry 
of Dancing-Maſters, teaching their Scholars, and making 
Love to em; and a Harlequin mimicking em with a 
She-Harlequin, which expreſſes the Bufine/s of the Pro- 


Muc. 


The LOVES of .. + 
MARS and VENUS. 


N 8 * — = . 


det to Mokick by Mr. John Eccles. | 
SCENE A Palace. 


Overture. Vidlins and Hautboys. 


Enter Aglaia and Euphroſyne. 


o meet her Mars, the Queen of Love 
T5 Comes here adorn'd with all her Charms. 
The Warrior beſt the Fair can move, 
AER Dn Prey as. 


Symphony of "Flutes. 
Ferer Va 3 Ron the . 


Graces, and others. 


Say, ye Graces, am I no. 
Fit to make Immortals bow ? 


TE nn Mans | Werne? ls EL NR Ee > 
- : . 3 
7 N « 


* LovEs * ws 4 
* * gs 
£L: DE | 


Are my Dreb my Fs dd Ars 
Fit to charm the God of War? 
Say, ye Graces, am I no- 
Fe minke: Immortals bod oy 


| au ve been ſcarce five Hawn ae . 


et you're charming paſt expreſſing. 


Feng. Let me ſee once more the G | 


So! ——] fancy it may paſs. 


She hooks e while in the Glaſs, while a Ritornel is plaid. 


* e 


Expbrofine and Avlaia. 
* Women: ſeldom like their Faces, 
Tho? they long conſult the Glaſs : 
* But if you dare truſt the Graces, 
* You now ev'n your ſelf ſurpaſs. 
And when Beauty's ſelf engages, _ _ 
Armed with ſuch a Die and Air., 


15 She may conquer rigid Sages, 2 4 


And even the rough God of War. 


|  Yemu. How flow the warlike God I find! _. 
On Love's expanded Wings expecting Lovers move, 


But flow as palſy'd Age expected. Lovers prove; 


Love flags, and leave the ure Maſs behind. 
| Fly, * "ane effec belag kim bt. RT 


| — N fond Wiſhes are, 0 ; Fr : 5 
When we love, and love to Rage, 5 a} 
Ev'ry Moment is an Age. 9 1 wot 7 

Enter Cupid. to the, ſame Tune, e | 
But wien bleſt with what we love, | 
Ages but * mY $274) 37 «766 


Mans and Vers. Oo. 


Beauty's Goddeſs as to — mT” — 
Soon to your Arms, NN 
From War's Alarms, 5 „ 

Your Lover will return. 

Your Grief will then be loſt NT 675 
Melting Bliffes ;* 2 73 
Tou will gaze, and laugh, and toy: - 
As gloomy Night 
Adds Charms to Light. 2} wget 
So Abſence to our Joy. av work: 5) 
| Ritornel. © b 


7:nu, Will my Soldier then be here 7 
Where ras. d 
Leu Cupid anger the Chin. 


Cupid. The rough Warrior rov'd a Wwhile 
In the lovely Bri:i/ Ile. | 
Had I not his Flame renew'd, 
He .cowd ſcarce. have now been here: | 
For ſuch Beauties there I view d. 
As might ev'n with you compare, 1 


Venus. Tell me, gentle Cupid, how 
In that Iſle I'm worſhip d now ? 


Cupid. There the kindeſt Huſbands are, 
| And the kindeſt-hearted Fair, 
Each in Hymen's Bonds is free; 
And when Wives with Lovers go, 
Cuckolds, not to diſagree, 5 
Thank the Men Who make em . Ep, ; 


ent i at web abt 
Otzen, * of roving Lives, . | 
ö Lave all Women but their Wives. 8 


D 5 
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Painted Beauties there abound ; 
Nay, ſome Men are painted too: 

| Crowds are in all Temples found, 
But come moſt to worſhip you. 


Venus. Happy Iſle ! and happier far, 
4 thou knew'ſt no other War 


Venus Attendant: repeat this Diftich. 


Ile! and happier far, 


If thou knew'ſt no other War! 
7 


A March to a * ail Tune. 


Enter Vulcan ' <vith Brontes, Steropes, Arges, Pyrac 
| mon and other Cyclopes. 


| Vulcan hooks about with his Spect᷑acles. 


x g Vulcan. . | * 
Where's my damn'd Wife ? hoh ! here ſhe ſtands, 
Methinks ſhe's plaguy fine to day! 
And this in fpite of my Commands: 
There's ſomething int ; ſhe looks too gay. 


Cupid. Is the Grumbling Huſband here? 
Love no longer then can ſtay... 
[Exit Cupid with bis Followers, 


"Enph. When the jealous Coxcomb's near, 
| All the Graces muſt away. 
E the three Graces. 


3 


1 Now an Hour van n- Day, 
 [Manent Hore, 


Vulcan. 


) 
1 
] 
\ 


My Fools ir i bot ele 3 
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Vulcan. Thou Plague Te HRS 7.7002” 28 
Thou Devil, thou Wife ! DE Aud 
Come, tell me, why did you T2 4 

Dreſs ſo like a Crack? you know I forbad you, | 
Why d'you patch thus and prinx ? its 
What, you're painted, I think ? 

Why this Head fox foot high ? _ 
_ S'Ulood and Fire, who am I? _ 


' . » 


WA 


eee 
That's ugly, and old, and ill-natur d, like thee? 
P11 dreſs when I pleaſe ; nay, I'll cukold thee too: 


Fat 


What elſe have young Wives with ſuch Huſbands todo ? 


—_ 
| If ever you dare, | 
ru make the World know what a Strumpet you ane. 
Venus. 
Nay, ein ih T care? a | 
You'll make the World know what a Cuckold youare 
Both at the ſame tim in a feeding manner. 


Vulcan, Tl make the World know n 
you gre | 


Venus. You'll 'make the World know whats Cuckold 


you are, 
Ritornel. 


Vulcan. Join, and curſe the Tie with Fog 
That confines us to one Bed. | 
1»: 1 Venus- 
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Venus. Thus, at leaſt, we'll once agree; 
Curs'd be he that mace us wed. 


| [Vulcan repeats that Venſe three times with Venus, 
Enter ſome Cyclopes and their Wives, at the noiſe of Vul 
can and Venus's quarrel/ing. 
Join, and curſe the Tie with me, 

That confines us to one Bed: 
Thus alone you can agree, 


a 


Curſt be he, curſt he he, curſt be he that made you wed. 


[Some ef the Cyclopes and their Wives dance, wvhil: 

: .,.the others are finging 3 and in the Dance they frown, 
jolt, and threaten each other, wwring their Hand,, 
and kick backwards, and the Women urn — at 
* Mes. 


ww 
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ACT II. 


75 Muſick mT hy mw j ohn Eccles 2 


SCENE, The, Garden, of Venus. 


# March, with Trumpets and Kettle-drums, and then 


. Wi th  Hauthoys, alternate. 


8 


124 ol 4 4 


Enter Mark followed by Gallus, Fear, 4 Nas, 


and a n. of Soldiers marching. © 


| | MAR 8. Tied . 8 5 

ALT! | EY - $4.43 
Fear. Halt ! 
Noiſe. Halt 


Now face about. [T vey all E. about oy mmm 


Ye Trumpets, and ye Debt | | 


March all to Quarters ; march, and ah remain, 
Till'my Command renews the rough Campaign. 


They all ä military Order, except Mars a 


Gallus, who fan, ' The Drums, ' Trumpets, and 
Hautbeys continue the March allernate, will they 
are all gone. {He of eee, 4 
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Mars. Thou watchful Centinel of Love, 
Gallus, my truſty Spy, 5 
Zy whom ſecure in am'rous Wars I move, 
And all ſurpriſing Foes defy, 
Procure thy Maſter new Delight ; 
Go, bring my Goddeſs to my ſight. 1 


| Gallus, looking fneatingh. 
What if the limping ai wi ? 
I may be bang d., Fn” 
And may be hang'd ; „ $2 
And then god b'y', LM, 
Gallus your er 


Mars. No more: I on thy INES _ | Mz 


Mars, lara to FRA bis Sword, Ma 
Mars, By me. b 


Calla. Hold, hold, I lr. 1 running. 


Mars. Oh! Rival ! you muſt happy be: 
You ev'ry day my Goddels ſee. | . © 
Perhaps in vain you ſigh and ſue ;_ 

But you atleaſt my Goddeſs view, 


For ſuch dear bewitching vght, 

Who wou'd not gaze away the Light? 
Oh 1 tho' I ſee her ev'ry where, "Re 
I to0-too little fee the Fair. Gay 


ka Che ght 1 ftrove : 
Here, in my Heart tis ird by Love. 
None can the charming Image blot, 
I fee her when J fee her not. And 


Mas and VxNMus. 

And who can from her Chains be freed 8 
She looks ; and Gods themſelves adore. 6 

She ſmiles ; then I'm a God indeed. 
She's in my Arms; Oh, then I'm more 


Enter Venus follow'd by Cupid and his Train, and Gallus 


after 


Venus running, into Mars's Arms, 
My Mars! 41 | | 
Mars. My Yemus ! 


„ 
Mars. My Life! 


Venus, My Soul! my deareſt Mars ! 


Mars. My deareſt Venus! oh! 

Now let the World a Truce from Wars and Tumults 
© While Mar: is here, tis Peace below. (know, 
O Abſence, now I ſee © . 

« Unjuſtly we complain of thee ; 
Without thy Pow'r, cou'd I have hop'd to find 
Ev'n — 's Queen ſo WE and ſo kind ? 


Venus. My Life ! 

Mars. My Soul! 

Venus. My deareſt Mars! 
Mars, My deareſt Venus! 
Venus, Oh! 


Cupid, <ubile dumb cg ip poſſes beveen Mars aud | 


Mars and Nennt. 


Come, you Loves, N Wing — 
I, triumph, _ | 

[Cupid's Followers dance. 

| < Come, | 
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Come, you Loves, —— 
* enen ee 21 


Mars and Venus. | 
How ſweet, how pleaſing, when return's, 
The lovely Object whom we mourn'd! 
Recruited Fires more hercely warm, 
And Abſence heightens ev'ry Charm. 
The Blefing that a while was loſt, 
When tis regain'd is valu'd moſt. | 
How ſweet, how pleaſing, when return'd, 
I The lovely Object whom we mourn d 


Fenus. My Life! 

Mars. My Soul ! | 
Venus. My deareſt Mars 7 
Mars. My deareſt Venn: of 
Venus. Oh! 


Later Vulcan while Venus is in the Arms of ** ard 
58 Jaying —— Oh! 


ier So! fol [He offers to fnock em down 1 bi 
4 Hammer, but is binder d by Gallus, 


Gallus. Hold ; let the God of Aare know, 

My Maſter's Arms muſt be juſt ſo. 
[While be fongs the la Verſe, be puts his Arms abcut 
- Vulcan's Neck," and then about his Body and Thighs, 


' making Motions to ſhow him how a Coat of Armour. 


Honda Wer lpc+ 1+) 


Vallin, You fancy Varlet, 'T fy no: 
Come, Bully Mars, let go, let go; 
Your Arms muſt be juſt fo; juſt ſo. 
[While he ſings this,” be takes Mars by the Arms, and 


s "em a > 4& Sides. 


IIa. 


Maxs and VERNuvs. * 


Callas. Hold, fiery Smith, I mean thoſe Arms, 
Which you muſt frame for War's Alarms: 
Thoſe Arms muſt o'er his Shoulders — Jul 2 - 
As he did now to PVenus ſhow, eie 
Only that ſhe might let you RH, e 
He's ſomewhat rough, ſhe ſomewhat tender, 
His leaning on her might offend her; 
So ſhe cry'd,' Oh! n . ; 


Vulcan, on ho! is it 0 
5 n > Gallus + 1 | 
Now fince youre come, if 1 i at Leite, . 63 


An't pleaſe your Godſhip, take his Meaſure. 
Riternel. | 


74'S 
wk 


: 
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4 : 

E 2 


Mars. Here, 1 arm me 9 3 
And let my Shield unpenetrable be. 1 


Let future nas there appear; AP UNE. 
Place Greece's, Rome's, and brave Britain's there, 

Let Alexander, Cæſar, Arthur meet, 
And all their Laurels lay at greater Williaii's, cet. 


« William more God-like; and as brave,” 
Shall only fight th" endanger'd World to fave ; 
* William" my other ſelf ſhall be: 
6 Iaſpir d by „ee, and by me. ., Gate 
« Immur'd in Steel now Warriors lately 6ght; . 

But Balls unfeen, with rapid flihgt. 
One Day ſhall deal Deſtruction thro the Field: 
William, with Breaſt unarm'd, ſhall face thoſe fiery Foes, 

And Mars muſt Kindly n 


i340 4008 > 

His Repreſentative to ſhield, IT 
; ® . 1 T 14 3 * 4 *s 4d 3 1 
ve” 


* 


90 . Mars and Venus. 


| Fenus. 


| | Ven 
Here, Vulcan, arm me Cap-a-pie ; 
And let my Shield impenetrable be. 


| Gallus. But good your Gedſhip, know, 


His Arms muſt be juſt fo, juſt ſo. 


Vulcan hindering Venus from holding Mars ; who, 20 bile 
Gallus fings, talks to ber, making Signs,” as if he gave 6 
ber Directions about the Armexr, C 


© Hold, I don't like my Wife mould ſeel Me 
This ample Back of Brawn like Steel. 
Come, ne Buſineſs had you here ? 


Venus faultring. 
 Toonly—came--to—take-— the Air, my Dear. 


a 2 
Von . to arm my Head, I fear. 1 


* | Fuat woheedling.. Oe 
Go, now I hate you, now go to. 
And cod'd you, cou'd you think I'd do, 7 
As I in jeſt did threaten uu? Y * 
Go, now I hate you, now go to. 

— Fool ! had I deſigu d to tr, Pro 
ov'd I have told you ſo before? _- 
. you ſee my Sor — | 


* 


Fulcan. Your Son's a Pimp, and you — 
No more. 


; ; + > = f 
Why, ſure ſome Fiend muſt have Polke 8 | 
© Tis but a Month ſince I careſs'd you. | Ma 


Venus. 


£8 4 


le 


11. 


W/ car. It muſt bets my Dewry, Dey 3 ; 


Wenus, * Ungrateful Dear ! cou d you believe 


« I wou'd myſelf and you deceive? 

What with that Forehead can compare? 
Can any one read Cuckold there ? 

„That Leer I that Hip! that Heel and Toe! 
0 „ old? moſt Beaux are ſo. 


e ; 
« Nay, * Tm ſmugg d up, rw 95 ene, pe 
I know yon cannot think me homely. aaa 
Jer. Come, for het Pardon humbly fue 3 Fey on 
ho ſhe were not ſo true 
s ftill too good for you.  . 
Come, for her OT OL | 3 
lav. What hall 1 d ũ ũ ᷑ t᷑ · . 
I fear this Mars, cd lore and fag eros. 
lun, Come, for her Pardon hambly fue. CY | 


My Love | mri: * © vhs 


nr ont If be > "1064 3 


| 775 3 46e pet 
Pry, Chuck, don't frown, let me come near — 


Come, tis a Felly to repine, ... Bp es * 
Vou ve had your Jeſt, pray. pardon mine. 
Venus. H PT NY 18. I 


_ Vulcan to Mars... 2k 
\ You hear her, pray, good Mars, forgive. my Fate 


lars, Well, for her ſake, no more of this be — 


Vulcan. Now, Dear, a Kiſs in parka E 


Venus. Not till you've got you Ane. Face. ( 
* 1 
lila * Come, Buße, come, it uſt be lo. 5 4 L 
©} *4} a ! I rok at 1 
Venus, jeg he had 17676 her. Wh 
Pim, you're ſo troubleſome! _—_— . 
gallus *Shou'd he not beg my 'Pardan $007... 
Mart. Ah! how ſweet is reconciling, . 
When a loving Pair is ſmiling, At 3 
« Free from Spleen 8 Doubt ! T 
O that that we cov'd fill be ſmiling, kx 
Still thus kindly reconciling, | at 
And yet never falling out. ; | 
Pulcax. Now all is well; my Cycle? ſhalt advatice * {A 
With their neweſt Apvil-] At 
TY YECTOL513 Km! 700 bean vues 
Mars. * Let's a while renew our Bliſtes 122 At 
In a ſweet exchange of Kiſſe : 19% * re 
Thus the Lover comes in Play, wo 


When the Huſband is pays": . 


Feuns, But, alas, he will not tay! 8 
Soon be gone; but ſoon feturn. | 
Soon? no, I a'wholetedivus Hour muſt riiourn! 
I a whole tedious Hour muſt be . 
Peprivd of Heavu, depriv d of Thee. 


Euter Vulcan, with ſeveral fnging and dancing Cyclops. 
They lay an Anvil on the middle of the Stage. Erontes, 
Arges, Steropes, and Pyrachmon, the four chief Cy- 
. m , while others dance and e on the Anvil. 


1 Ka ©... ; 8 ; * ow 


47 1 , : 1 . 32 ö 
— 4 S 1&8 4 0 « b 68 & is 3 #6 I 
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Vulcan. 1 
come, away. ; ſtrike and find... 135 fo 
Ting, ting, ting, terry terre, * d. oe. 
ö Let us make the Caves ring, 157-87 7% Wl 
Ting, ting, ting, ting, ting, 4 eee 
While we forge Thunder- Bolts for Heaw 10 King 
Ting, ting, ting. 
Steropes N 1 ” Buh. 
£* ERS This he'll fling, 5 „ Fas 
Ting. ting, ting, 
A; Cowards at Sieges, and Atheiſts at-Pray'rg; 
kt a Husband, who by his Wife's Chaſticy fears. 
This he'll fling, ting, ting, ting. [Chorus of Cyclopes, 
A; promiſing Courtiers, and Fools that believe em; 
At poor Rogues that give Bribes, and rich Knaves that 
This he'lt fling, &c...-. ; [receive 'em ; 
« At a WWeather-Cack Prieft; who nee thinks as he teaches ; 
At a Cit in his Buff, with his Heart in his Sreeches 4 5 
This he'll ling, Sc. 
At Beaux who proteſt they of Favours ne er boaſt, | 
Yet drink the Fair's Health ev'ry Night with Te ; 
This he'il fling, Sc. 
At Masks, who at Fifty would follow Love's Trade 3. 
at a Female of Twenty that ſwears ſhe's a Maid 2 
„This he'll fling, Sc. py WEE: 1 
it a Couple who ſwear that they never 8 X 
ta Briton who Tays, he can long in ” 0 * 
This he'll fling, &c. | 
ta Ninny who finds a Gallant with ble Wie, 


ben begs both their Pardons for inn Suſe 


85 fiken. How ! then Lan ook, Tec, An 


. No, be jefts; come, fil be filing, | It _ 
11 from Spleen, * 
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Still be kindly reconciling, . 
* But be never falling out. 

1 the reſt" join in a Chorus, oy 
Dance, firiking on their Anvil. 
© Thus may your Joys for ever laſt, 
5 The Charms of Peace beſt aber Wars we tat. 
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r . 
The Muſick compos'd by 2 1 


| SCEN E, a Grove. 
Symphony. Enter Vulcan, and e bebind hin 


, I'll not be bullied into Patience. . 
g x] I ſhou'd be jecrd, ſhou'd he 
WT By Gods, and Godlits and all, xl 
- N., Tube bold, now Mars. is gone. 
How ſhall I uſe this rampant Creature? | 
: Featoufy imitating 0. kate her. | Z 
_ Whatif I — ſhould beat her? 5 
Jealuu lite Echo — beat her. = 
But when ſhe wheedles I believe her. 13 M. 
Jealaß like Brbo r 
Will the ſtill jut my 8 oe} 3 
Fealonfy like Brhy ever. 
How ! Echo! what am 17 ſpeak Echo... 
| Jealony like a Cuckoe, _ | Cackoe. 
a 12 


Symphony. Vulean, Berling ir io be the Curb, Neve. 


Vile Bird, be curſt ſor thy unwelcome Tongue! 
Hence, let the luſtful Sparrow hatch thy Young, 
And Cuckoe be thy Name, and Cuckoe be thy Song ! 

Let married Wretches dread, yet-ſhare thy Name, 


| Their Wives the Guilt, yet theirs the Shame, 


Till Cuckoe ſpreads thro? all the univerſal AE 


Fealuuy di — hor e. 


Sympbory. 
Tealouſy. See, NV Ala, FJealouq appears ! 
Tho' not to eaſe, but raiſe thy Cares. 
Still reſtleſs round the World I run, 
To wrack the wretched Lover's Mind: 
I watch and journey with the Sun,” 
To ſearch for what I dread to find. 
Thence ſliding on a Beam, my Eye 
Saw Mars with Fenus looſely ys 
__ Ritornel. 
Vulcan, Revenge me, Hell, new Pains invent: 
Ts plague em, all thy Racks PH ſteal. 
No, that's teo mild a Puniſhment; _ © 
Lest em boch ſhare the Hell, the greater Hell I feel; 
ern Vin an Jealsoſſ. 


Enter Venus, and Mars Alete her, and Gallus and | 
| Euphroſyne ot em. 3 


Mars. Yield, my Dear, let fall | 

Crown my Love, and chem m Senſe. 

Venus, No, I muſt oppoſe your preſſing 
| Wich as gallant a Defence: LY 

Mars, When Lands Merit eee 

Will you waſte the Time in Doubt? 


Venus. 
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Venus,” En'ry Town that's worth the . . 
Keeps a while th' Inyader out. 
_ Cheap Embraces quickly cloy; 
_ Faſy Conqueſt ſeems a Toy: 
| But denyivg. | | 
21 958 . Struggling, fl ying, 
Wanton playing, 
- Wile delaying, 
ae x bn of Joy. 


Mars ani Venus, 


Love's. a Hawk, and ops a apace : 
We all kay 
For the Quarry, | 
Tho the Sport ends with the Chace. * 
Ritornel. 8 Venus, and Mars * 


5 Gallus. n 


Come, Child, let us kiſs, hang dull filly Wooing; 
"Tis time, like our Betters, we two ſhou d be doing. 
Kind Fate ſill aſſigns, as a Cuflom that's common, 
IT0o the Miſtreſs the Maſter, the Man to the Woman, | 
 Euphrofpne. Be ſtill, I hate your wanton Play. 
Gallus. Yet on a wanton Miftreſs wait? 
Eupbro. What others can be fund of hu. 
If now we cannot ſtill obey, 
See all, hear all, and nothing ay, 
Twere Pity we ſhou'd ſetve the Great. 
Gallus. What, wou'd you have me dully woo? _ 
| I cannot flatter, cringe, and fuer | 0 
Yet if high Love muſt. paſs' berween us, 
Come, Lil be 2 gies you be I, 


1 oN fil 575; L063 JEL "4 e 


Mars and Vewus. 97 


+ [Like a Soldier. ! 


Dear Madam, you're ſo damn'd inviting, 
Rot me, I love you more than FEM 
There cannot be a better Sport, 


Than to beſiege ſo ſine a Forts, e 
Your Eyes ſtrange Executions do; tel wb 
Yet I muſt die, nme | 


Fuphrone.” r 
Hold, or my Hands will prove toyou' 
Offenſive, and Defenſive too, 1 off 


( ell tis + = it 
"Tis vain, Wen Decnes youplekle, 
Tbele two age n Pll ſeize. 


* {Struggles with her, 


allus. Yield. | 8 
br. No. a 8 
alas. I moſt ſtorm then. | 
Be quiet, nay " don't you Tu ery out. 
allus. — — — DI, 

Do, do, do, L gefy"you do, no body's by you. 
Expbr. Hold, 10 9712 n An ** 
allus. n Tb "5 
br. Hold, hold, ot IRH you. . 
allus. I hold you. 
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Re-enter Vulcan, | having /aid a Net by the Couch. 


_ PFalcan. 
| My Wife and her Bully are coming this Way; 
Tho' kill them I cannot, expoſe them I may. 
Since Chains of hot Luſt their darle Union have mal 
In Fetters as ſubtle they Il here be betriy'd, 7 
Ritornel. * 


Well, let ev'ry Fumble, 
Who like me will ſtumble, 
Be ſoon made as humble 
. 
And may his Wife fly him, 
Or court others by him, 
nnn 


GO — iq3oe = mz Hu 
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Nor enjoy, without ung. 


Akt a N, Ka, thy Sh, oy . 


Thus for ever let me lie 
In thy Arms I ravilt rs fall, e 
Tuned in melting Joys I die. 
ua ond Vene, fi won the © 


Mars. 
« Oblef me leſs! th' Almighty Joy 
Wil ev'n Divinity deſtroy. 


8 
, es 
; . . [| 
+ , 


Mars and VERVs. 99 
It ſhakes and labours with the Bliſs, 
And waſtes, and waſtes with ev'ry ſtronger Kiſs. 


It thunders, and at the ſame time the 
Net ſpreads over em. The Scene o- 
pens, and diſcovers in a Glory, Ju- 
piter, Juno, and other Heavenly Dei- 


Hes. 


id Muſick. 


lars rous'd out of his Extaſy, and finding bin elf caug bi 
Hah! am I fall'n from Heav'n to Hell ? | 

No, till *tis Heav'n, bright Goddefs, where you dwell. 
ow! trapt in Chains ! Fove here ! Curſt Vulcan too! 
Ye Gods, what Being ever fell 

So low, from high'r than you? 
Dull Spy, by whoſe Negied Tm caught, [To Gallus] 
Turn to a Bird, and by thy early Call 

¶Leſt ſecret Lovers like me fall) 

prevent the . and thus atone thy Fault. 


Here for ever thus remain: 

, Strong as Fate is Vulcan s Chain 

Curs'd be the Pair that brand my Front with Shame ! 
Moſt curſt my Wife and my rot with Same 
May my worſt Fires boil their ſalacious Blood, 
Corrode their Fleſh, dry up the tainted Flood; 

Prey on their Bones, their inmoſt Marrow fry, 

Till they curſe Heav'n, like me, and vainly wiſh to dir. 


Momus laughing to Mars. 


Bully, thou'rt fitted ; long may you lie thus. 
Ne but why one of us? 


Vbar s cheaper than Women ? Look, yonder appears 
e and of She-Voluntiers. 


'E 2 | * 
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Not one here but wiſhes thave been in your Place. 
Yet, Vulcan, thou'rt wiſe thus to ſpread thy Difgrace: 
Thus Jealouſy's cur'd, and Men gladly will know, 
There are Cuckolds above, as well as below. 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, hah! as well as below. | 


The Chorus OP” un Lines. 


Symphony. Enter Cupid with a Train of Cupids, 


Gp Thus all . 7 
Thus Hymen without Love is weak. 
But I'll exert my Pow'r anew,  , 
Make Yulcan kind, and Venus true. + 
Her Gratitude will ſoon improve. 

And Friendſhip ſhall reſemble Lore. 

Where Hymnen wove unequal Tyes, . 
Love to no higher Pitch can riſe. 


[Cupid frites Vulcan with an fer 


| Van | 
Compell'd by Love and Fate's reſiſtleſs Pow r, 
We lov'd, we fail'd,. your Pardon I implore.. 


aA FLSA | Vulcan. um! 
Well, Pm a Fool; will you do ſo no more ? 


| | Venus, Mars, ard Cupit 
No more, no more, no more 
: Oy [Yolan Her to 8 mf 


4 March x with rere, and Ketthe- Drums, 60 


18 Enter the Fuller 7 Mars. 
5 TROY | Tamedia 


Mans and Vanus . er 


— after the auarlile Mufich, Flutes and other- 
oft Mufick are heard.) 


Reals, God of War to Arms, to Kenna. 


| Cupid. Tet 
To Love, n 


To War, ts War, to War's Alarms. * 
c. — 
Hark ! Flute we warbling Love 4 
ark! Trumpets anſwer War, g 
' Mars, 
War, Bates, Gpoqueſs, Triumphs, Glory, War | 
None but þ 15. worthy Love, 1 


Grand Chorus of all the Voiens amd Infiruments. 


Hail, great Gods of Love and Wart 
Thus the wee vn Empire has, 


Cai. w=—— Glory without Love is vain. 

Varrior Without Glory Love's a Bane. 

Cupids and } None but he is worthy Love, 

Warriors. I Whom the Charms of Glory move. 
E 3 
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reat Gods of Love and War! 
Th th World's great - nk ſhare. 
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While the 8 Chora is performs? 4, ſeveral of | ag 
Followers dance to Flutes, and other e Mußt; 
feveral of Mars's Followers dance to T rumpets, J 
other warlike Mufict alternately ; the Warriors Arile 

en their Shields a kind of Tune with their Seymiters, and 
og a Pyrrhick Dance, by. Fits fighting off the Stage 
Suddenly : and then immediately the Cupids come in and 
dance, with their Bows and Arrows, ſeeming to aim at 
each other ; then alſo go . and re-enter by Fits, which 
ends the War 


+ at 
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The fear of this our trembling Scriblers fills : 


4 
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EPILOGUE, 


Spoken „ A. Bowen: . immer by | 
Mr. Motteux. ia. Lan Ripon 


* From theſe. thi t Ea it Ply 
FN I 9 
oe Like . n De. 
By u ber it dies they ll. matul it, I'm afraid; 
And you'd think't hard, like me, in ſuch a dread, 
To be diſſefted c er youre hang d, and dead. 


I dare ſay they've no need to take my Pills. 
Pray ſpare em: Learn of Vulcan to forgive ; 
Or elſe, gad, few Plays or Wives will live. 
Ev'n he, methinks, too late his Wrath did ſmather ; 
Here, Wives and Husbands keep not fuch a pother, 
But fairly firive tf out-cuckold one another. 
i ſheuld all die that fallow 1 Occupation ? 
Oonas ! *twere; the way- to cut off | half the Nation. 
Beſides, Harns. are not ſcen; -ſhow'd they appear, = 
Gadſooks, yon e + n dun- horn Horn Fair. 
Vaud fee your ſuriy Dons 40% "their Bull's Feathers, I 
And your tame poor ContInted bleat like Weathers ; | 
Leud rakih Husbands butt with goatiſh Horns, 


And half-made Cuckolds with an Unicorn ß. 


by „ 
* F Fi * 


Naw 


Naw as all have to Cuc taldry a Call, 
Wl ar Cine of JR e 
gad theſe Times mate Poets us all. 
- pad not damm your Brothirs of the Built; 

be reveng'd, there's hope you'll write as ill. 
> ut er were ſeen more Scribes, yet leſs good toriting, 
And there ne er were mare Soldiers, yet leſs Fighting. 


Bath can do nothing if they want ſupplies, - 0 


Then aid us, and our League its neighbouring Foe 
The" they brib'd lately one of our Allies. (defies 3 
Sure you'd nat have us, far want of due pittance, 


Like Nincompoops ſneak to them for Admittance. 


Noe; propt by you, our Fears and Dangers ceaſe, 


Gre firm, tho Wealth decay, and Foes increaſe, 
then tag for Liberty and Peace. 
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oy "HE. e of the Heathen, Gods avas Crus, _ 
Sen Saturn is ſometimes. deferib'd like an old Mas 


7 


Sqtbe; with qwhich having ſpoilt his Father's propagating 
Faculty, liſi he Gould produce other  Reings, ſome af. the 
Blo2d fell into the Sea, and FO with the N 10 a vet 
gave Birth to Venus. * — * 


BY Calis the Aliens lech to; have. meant the! Hes 
ven, \ whole Motions give birth to Time, which is Fea 
by Satu+n, made old, becauſe. ft created; and fad 
de vour his Children, Time devouring its Off. ſpring. T be 
Wings imply its Swiftneſs ;(and. the Scythe, that it maws 
down all. Saturn caſtrating Cz/uf ſhows, that "Tame 
. ſoon takes from Things the Power of multiplying their 
Kind, leſt they ſhould. encreaſe to too great a Nu . 
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— his Children, and at others <vith Wings and @ | 
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ebe of one is the Production of ano- 


ther ; alſo, that even after the loſs of the Power, Defire 
AuQuates, and creates Venn. 


Fair Venus is the Wife'of limping Vulcan, and Cupid 
is ber Son; Mars is the Son of Juno, who by the Advice 
1 of Flora, begot 'bim, having el 4 Flower, "to be even 


= out any ater Help. Mars is. charm'd, courts and enjoys 

= Venus; ba: Phoebus diſcovers this to Vulcan, who frames 

_ / artificial a Net, that he ſecures Mars and Venus in it» 
„ <br der Laughter Cu Gags, | 


* is libdinous Pleaſure, which is always Gallas to 
de Fire of Luft: which is the Reaſon that Vulcan is made 
f * ugly, becauſe Luſt is ſo, limping like too many of its in- 
fſeded Votaries ; and ſupporting himſelf with a Stick, be. 
Cauſe Fire cannot ſubſiſt without Fuel; made God of Smiths, 
becauſe luftful Flames ſerve to forge and ſharpen the firſt 
Points of Love, that is, the Arms of Cupid; as it made 
thoſe of the Trojans and Greeks in another Senſe, the 
Loves of Paris and Helena having caus'd thoſe two Na- 
tions to take up Arms. And as Venus is Daughter of the 
Sea, Palcar's Wiſe, and Mar:'s Miſtreſs, ſhe's apt to cauſe 
ä ve and Bloodſhed. 


As for Jupiter's Boe evitheut any belp produc'd out 
of bis Brain Minerva the Goddeſs of Arts and Sciences, 
call Pallas and Bellona, when fbe prefides to defenſive 
Arms, this means the omnipotent Deity, «who by his ſupreme 
Nm has form'd all States, and given to Man Arts and 
Gerences, with the Means of defending bimſelf againſt his 
"Enemies. Juno is Riches, Fealuß and Envy, that begat 
Mars, wwhich is War, in Oppoſition to Minerva, that iss 

= Juno is avid, means Youth, to whoſe raſh Advice War 


( 107) 
often on owes its Beginning. By Mars Warriors are to be un- 
derflood, who gazing on Venus, or libidinous Tre 
are entic'd; and abandoning themſelves to an ignoble Sloth, 
loſe their martial Vigour, which is only preſerv d by mils 
tary Diſcipline. Now this cannat be hid from the pier- 
cing Eyes of a prying Obſerver, meant by the Sun, whoſe 
Light diſcovers all the Intrigue to the Enemy : Thus * 
are furprized in the Snare, which the Fire of Luft, the 
Husband of unlawful Pleaſure, has laid 'for them ; and ex. © 
poſed ta the Cenſure of the Gods, that is, their Superiors, 
and the World. 
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